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The mind: of the FrontifÞiece. 
R t*; behinde this Silken Front'ſpiece 
The Argument of our' Book-: which to your 
Our Maſe ( for ſerious Caules , and beſt 


known 
Unto ber ſelf) commands ſhould be un- 
own : 
And therefor - e to that end , ſhe hath thonghe 
| 
To _ this Curtain *rwixt your eye and 
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5 2. To the Reader. 
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& Preſent thee here with an 
\ Hiftory of Argalus and Par- 
We  thenis, the fraits of broken 
SR \ bours. It was a Giens taken 
DS out of the Orchard of Sir 
ze» Vhilip Sidney , of precious 
; memory, which T have lately 
___ upon 4 Crab-ſtock, in mine own, 1s 
ath brought forth many Leaves, and promiſes 
* pleafrag fruit, if malevolent eyes blaſt it not in 
py, pleaſing fruit, if malevolent eyes blaf 

ke the bud, "Thi Book differs fhom my former ,. as 
3 & Courtier from 4 Church-man': if any 
+ 2bink it unfit for me 10 play both pants, X 
+ bave Preſidents fori' ; And let ſuch know, that 
5: T have taken but one Play-day in fix: However, 
A 1 ould beſbrew that hand that 'bindes them all 
A together to ma e one, Volume; In thi diſcourſe, 
9 T have nd affefled 16 ſer thy underſtanding on 
", the Rack, 'by the Tyranny of ftro Lines, 
= which (a they fabulouſly report of China 
o diſhes ) are made for the third Generation to 
+ make uſe of , and are the meey Itch of Wit ; 
2: Amder the colour of which many have ventu» 

red ( wuſting to the Ocdipean ' conceipt 
« weir Ingeniou Reader b/ to write pay of þ 
and 
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To the Reader. 


and feloniouſly father the created expoſitions 
of ovhey men; nor unlike ſome Painters, who 
ſt make the Pifure, then from the opinion of 
benicy julgements conclude who it reſembles. 
Theſe lines are firong enough for my purpoſe : 
If not for them, yet read . Ad and -yet wn- 
derſtanilings may be magnified by their weak- 
neſs, Readcr, thou ſhalt inthe progreſs of- 1bis 
Story meet with as ſeeming Solaeciſm 3 which 
# this; Dcmoagoras bk ſo foul a deed perpe- 
trated upon the fair Parthenia & e ; 
and yes , the revenge therdof paſt. ter in þ- 
lence; wherein (as I conceive) 1 have not 
dealt nnjuftly, When Prometheus ftole fire 
from Hetven 10 animate and quicken bk arti- 
ficial bogijes, the ſcuerer gods for puniſhment 6 
ſo high a ſacriledge, ſtruck him nit dead wi 
4 (nddens Thander-bolt, but (t0 be more deeply 
avenged) let him live , 10 be tormented with 
Pulmres continually enewing on bk Liver. 
The ſame kinde of torture bad Ixien 3 ſobad Si- 
ſyphus3 ſo had Tantalus : Did 3hes Dema- 
'goras fauls equal (if not exceed) theirs , and 
* Gould b& puniſhment be leſs? Had my Pen de- 
Tivered bim into your bands, whit coul1 
JU bave bad more ? His. sccurſed, memory bad 
00n routed with bis baſer name, and there had 
been an end of him: In which refþeRt I bave 
d bim 10 live; that be ftand like 

4 Jack-2-Lent, or 4 Shroving Cock, for ev 
ene to ſpond 4 Gudgel at, to eſe wy 
| adies 


To the Reader. 


Ladies, for 3n your filken !aps I know th Bosk 
will chuſe 10 lie, which being far-ferched, (if 
the $tarioner be wiſe) will be moi} fit for yoa; 
my ſuit s, That you wauld be pleaſed to give ths 
fair Partheni? your noble entertainment ; Shs 
hath croil the Seas fer your acquaintance, and is 
come 80 live and dic with you y 10 whoſe genile 
bands I recommend her, and kiſs 1hem. 


Dublin this <4, 
of Ihock FR QUARLES. 
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Argalus and Parthenia. 
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The firs$t Book, 
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Ithin the limits of th* Arcadian Land, 
\ \ / m_—_ gratefull bounty hath enricht the 
an 
Of many a ſhepherd ſwain,whoſe rural art; 

(Untaught to gloze, or with a double heart 
To vow difſembled Love) did baild to Fame 
Eternal Trophies of a Paſtoral name : 
That ſweet Argadia, which, in antick days, 
Was wont to warble out her well-tun'd lays 
To all the world ; and with her Oaten Reed, 
Did fing her love whilſt her proud flocks did feed”: 
Arcadis, whoſe deſerrs did claim to be 
As great a ſharer in the Daphnean Tree, 
As his, whoſe louder /ZEnead proudly ings 
Heroick conqueſts of victorious Kings - 
There (if th'exuberance of a word may ſwell 
So high, that Angels may be ſaid to dwell) 
There dwelt that Yrrgin, that Arcadian glory, 
Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtraQt the ſtory 
Of true perfeQiony modellizing forth * 
The beight of beauty, and admired worth ; 
Her name Parthenia, whofe unnam'd deſcent 
Can ſerve but as a necdlefs complement, 
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To gild perfetion : She ſhall boaſt alone 

What bounteous Art, and Naturt makes her Own. 

Her mother was a Lady, whom deep age . 

More fill'd with honour, than difeaſes ; ſage, 

A modeſt Matron, ftri&; reſerv'dy auftere, 

Sparing in ſpeech, but lib*ral of her ear; 

Fierce to her foes, ad violent where ſhe likes ; 
Wedded to what her own opinion ſtrikes; 
Frequent in alms, and charitable deeds 

Of n:3ghry ſpirit, conſtant to her bca ds, 

WWifely fufpicions : bur what need we other -— 
Then this ? ſhe was the fair Partheniaes mothers 
That rare Parthenra, in whoſe henvenly eye 

Sits maiden mildneſs mixt with majeſty , 

Whoſe ſecret power hath a double skill, _ 

By frowns or {miles to make alive or kill ; 

Her cheeks are like to banks of faireſt flowres, 
Enricht with ſweetneſs from the twilight ſhowressg - 
Wherecn thoſe jars which were {o often bred, 
Compoſed were, betwixt the white andred : 

Her Hair wrought down beneath her Ivory knees, 
As if that Nature to ſo rare a piece 

Had meant 2 ſhadow, labouring to ſhow 

And boaſt the utmoſt that her hand could do. 

Like ſmalleſt flax appear'd her Nymph-like hatry 
But onely flax was not ſo ſmall, Co fair 

Her lips !ike Rubies, and you'd think, within, 
Inſtead of teerh, that orient pearls had been . 
The whiteneſs of her drimy neck you know, 

If ever you belield the new-fatn Show , 

Her Swan-like breaſt: were !'ke two little Spheass, 
Vherein each azure line 11 view appears; 
Which were they obvious but to every eye, 
all liberal Arts would turn Aſtronomy : 
Her t{lender waſte, her lilly hands, bec arms 
I dare nct (et to view, becauſe a!! charms 
Forbidden are ; '*y bafhſal Muſe deſcends 
No lower ſtep : Here her Commillion end:, 
And by andther virtue doth enjoyn 

dly pen to reach perfection more diving: 
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= 4. _— ” 
Book r, © Argelmitnd Pantbitiia.”- 
The chaſte Diana, and her Virginscrew 
Was but a Type of one that ſhould enſue 
In after aged, which we finde expreſty 
And here tulfill'd in chaſte Partheniaes breaſt ; 
True virtue was the obje& of her will . 
She could no jill, becauſe ſhe knewnoill; 
Her thoughts were noble, and her words oft laviſh, 
Yet free 3 but wiſely weigh'd, more apt to raviſhy 
Than to entice ; leſs beautifh'd with arr, 
Than natural ſweetneſs: In her gentle heart 
vr —_—_ rranſcended ; from her milder breaſt 
10n was not exiled, but repreſt : 
Her voice excell'd, nay had you heard her voice 
But warble forthy you might have had the choice, 
To take her for ſome ſmooth-tac'd Cherubin, 
Or elſe ſome glorious angel that had been 
A treb e ſharer in the eternal joys 3 
Such was her voice, ſuch was ber heavenly voice : 
Merry, yet modeſt; witty, and yet wiſe ; 
Not apt to toy, and yet not too too nice 5 
—_—_ not. raſh;cuurteous;and yet not commonz 
ot too familiar ,and yer ſcorning no man» 
In brief, who would relate her praiſes well, 
Muſt ficſt bethink himſelf, what *tis texcell. 
When theſe perfeQions had enhaunc'd the name 
Of rare Parthenia, nimble-winged Fame 
Grew great with honour, ſpreads her haſty wings, 
Adyanc't her Trumpets and away the ſprings, 
And with her full-mouth'& blaſt ſhe doth proclame 
Th'uamated glory of Partbeniaes name , 
Who now but fair P arthenia ? what report 
Can fhnde admittance in th* Ar adian Court 
But fair Far:beniaes ? Every (olemn feaſt 
Muſt now be ſweetned, honourd and pofleſt 
With high diſcourſes of Partbeniaes glory. | 
And every mouth muſt breath Partheniaes ftoryj| . 
The Poet ſummons now his amorous quill, 
And ſcorns afliſtance from the ſacred Hill, 
The ſweet-lip'd Orator takes in hand to raiſe 
His prouder ſtile, to ſpeak Partkenaes praiſe, 


4 Argalm and Parthenia, 
he curious Painter wiſely doth diſplace 
Fair Venw, ſets Parthenia in her ——_ 
The pleader burns his books, di dains the Law, 
And falls in love with whom his eyes ne're ſaw. 
Healths to the fair Parthenis flie about 
At every board, whileſt others, more devout, 
Build idols to her, and adore the ſame, 
And Parrots learn to prate Parthemaes name : 
Some truſt to fame, ſome ſecretly diſpriſe 
Her worth ; ſome emulates, and ſome envies , 
Some doubt, ſome fear leſt laviſh Fame bely her, 
And all that dare believe report, admire. 
Upon the borders of th* Arcadian Land 
Dwelt a La onian Lord, of proud command, 
Lord of much pe ple, youthfully and of fame 
More great than good , Demagor as his name : 
Of ſtature tall, his body ſpare and meagers 
Thick ſhould:ed, hol! ow-cheek'd, and viſage eager, 
His gaſhfull countenance ſwarthy, long and thin, 
And down each fide of his reverted chin 
A lock of b'a:k negleQed hair (befriended 
With warts too ugly to be ſeen) deſcended ; 
His rolling eyes were deeply ſunky and hiew'd 
Like fire : *Tis ſaid, they bliſter'd where they view'd, 
Upon his ſhoulders from his fruitfull crown 
A rugged crop of Elf-Locks dangled down : 
His hide all hairy ; gariſh his attire, 
And his complexion meerly Earth and Fire 3 
' Perverſe to all ; extenuating what 
Anather did, becauſe he did it not 5 
Malig'.ing all mens aQtions but his own, 
Nt loving anyy and belov'd of none; 
Revengefull, eaviousy deſperately touts 
And in a word, to paint him fully out, 
That had the Monopoly, to fulfill 
Al vice , the Hieroglypts k of all ill. p 
He view'd Parth nies tace. As from above, h 
Fice-balls of lightning hurl'd by angry Fove, 
Confound the unarm'd beholder at a bſow, | 
Aud leave bia ruin'd in the place 3 Even ſo 


Book 1, 
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Book 1. Argalma nnd Part benis: 

The peerleſs _ of Partheniaes eye, 

Ar the firſt ſight did conquer and ſurprize 

The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, 

Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to diſcover 

The tyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 

Prompted by paſſion, with himſelf conſpires : 
Accurs'd Demagoras ! Into what a Feaver 

Hath one look firuck thy ſoul ? 0 never, never 

To be recur'd ! If I had done amife, 

Hath Heaven no eaſier plagues in ſtore, but this ? 

Prometheus pains are not ſo ſharp as theſe 5 

Our ſins yet labour'd both of. one diſeaſe 5 

Our fault{ ave equal : Both ſtole fire from Heaven } . 

Onr faults alike, why are our plagues uneven * 

Be juſt, 0 make not ſuch unequal o4s 

Of equal ſins : Be guſt, or elſe no gods ©. | 

Why ſend ye down ſu h Angels to the earth, 

To mock poor mortals ? or of mortal binth 

If ſu. þ a Heaven-like Paragon may be, 

Why do ye not wound her as well as me ? 

But why do I implore_ytur aids in vain, 

That are the hygheſt Agents of my pain ? 

Poor wretch ! What hope of help can ye aſſure me, » 

When oncly ſhe that made the wound can cure me ?- 


Divine Parthenia, Earths unvalued Fewel. 


Would thou hadſt been leſt ploriows or-leſi- rue! : 

When firſt thine eyes did to theſe eyes appear: 

I read the hiſtory of my ruine thore, 

My neceſſary ruine : Heaven, nor Hell 

Can ſalve my ſores, by help of Prayer or Spill z 

Gods ave unjuſt, and if with charms I baunt ber, 

Her eyes are counter charms, to inchant th'inchanter: | 

Why ds I thus exalcer ate —_ ? 
10 an 


By adding torments, a eaſe ? 
]s not ber cruelty enough alone, | 
But muſt I bring freſh torments of mine oron ? } 


Chear upDemagoras ; *Tis a wiſe mans part 

Not to loſe all, if bis unpra#1s'd art 

Servermot to gain: A Gameſter may not chuſe 

His chan.e ; It is ſome conqueſt ngt t9 }oſes ea 
o0 ; 


| Argalvvand Parthenis. Book 1, 
Look to thy ſelf: Let no injurious laſt 

Of cold 4efpair chill thy green wounds too faff 

For time to cure : 0 hope for noremi 

of pain, 1/4 Cupid ſend thee a Ph 1cion» 

She 44 a woman, if 4 woman, then 

My title*s good : Women were made for men. 
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She is a woman, though her heavenly brow 
Write Angel, end may ſtoop, although not now 5 
Women, by loo ks, will not be underſtood 
Untill their hearts adviſe with fleſh and bloods 
She is a woman, There s no reaſon why 

But fhe (perchance)) may burn as well as 1 
Move then, Demagoras, /ct Parthenia know 
The flrength of her oven beauty, in thy wo : 
Fear not what thou ador'ft 5 begin to move, 
Cris.crof{ fore- runs the Alphabet of love» 
*Tis half fperfefted what is once begun, 

She is a woman, and ſhe muſt be won. 

Like as a Swain, whoſe hands have made a vowy 
And {worn allegeance to the peaceful Plow, 
Preſt out for ſervice in the Martial Camp, 

Ar firſt (unentred) findes a liveleſs dam 
Beleag'ring every joynt, as often fronds 
As here he views his \word, or thinks of wounds 5 
At length (not finding any means for flying, 
Switch'd and ſpur'd on with deſperate fear of dying) 
He hews, he hacks, and in the midft he goes, 
And freſhly deals about his frantick blows, 
Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe uhbred faſhion 
Had never yet ſubſcrib'd}to loves Tweet paſlion, 
Being call'd. a Combatant to Cxpic*s field, 
Trembles, and ſecretly reſolves to yield 
The day without a parlys till at length, 
Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 
Of hisown | — he himſelf aſſures, 
That deſp*fare rorments muft have deſp'rate cures 3 
- And thus to the divine Parrheniaes ears 
/ Applies his ſpeech, devoid of doubts and fears ; 
Faiveſs of creatures, if my ruder tougue, 


A right it ſelf, ſbowld do your patience wron 
Hrif wary «abut >... $ 
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Book't.  Argdmind Parthenta.” 
And lawleſs paſſion makgs it too too free, 
0 blame your beavenly beauty, and not me 3 
It was thoſe eyes, thoſe preciow eyes that rf 
Enforc'd my tongue to ſpeak, or heart to burſt; 
From thoſe dear eyes I firſt receiv'd that wound, 
Which ſeeks for cure, and cannot be made ſound 
But by the band that ſtruck't 5 To you alones 
I ſue for help, that elſe muſt bope fr none 
Then crown my joy!, thou Antidote of defÞair, 
And be os merciful as thou art fair 5 
Natare, (the baunty of whoſe 11beral band 
Made thee tbe jewel of the Arcadian Land 
Intended in ſo rave a prize, to boa#t 
Her mafter-yiece : Hid jewels are but loſt * 
Shine than'; and rob not Nature of ber dut» 
But bonowr ber, as ſhe hath honour'd you. 
Let not tbe beſt of all ber works lie dea4 
In the nice Casket of a Maiden-bead. 
What ſhe would have reveal”d, 0 do not ſmother, 
Th'art made in vain, 4nleſ; thoo make another : 
Grove me uby heart, and for that gift of thine, 
Leſt thou ſhouldſt want a bean t, Ile give thee mime, 
As richly fraught with love, and lafting duty 
As thou with virtue, or thine eyes with beauty, 
Why 4oſt thou frown ? Why does that beavenly brow 
Not 1::a4e for wrinkles, ſhew a wrinkle now ? 
Send forth thy brighter Sun-ſhine, and the while, 
0 lend me but the twilight of a ſmile: 
Give me one an:orow glance 5 why ftan4# thou mate 2 
Diſcloſe thoſe raby lip:y and grant my ſuit : 
- po Love,) or rf thy doubtful minde be bent 

o falence, let that ſilenge be conſent : 
Nor beg I love of alms, although in part, 
My words may ſeem timpiezd ray own deſart 5 
D:ſdain me not, although my thought s deſcend 
Below themſelvel, t'enjoy ſo fait a friend. 
I, that have oft with rears been ſought to, ſue 5 
And Queens bavebeen bis ſerusnts that ſerves yet 
The beauties of a] Greece have been at ſirife 
To win the nam of great Demagoras wife, 


An 
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| d. Book x, 
And been deffii'd, not worthy to obtain 
So bigh an bonozr 3 what they ſought (in vain) 
I here preſent thee with, as thine own due, 
It being an bonour fit for none Þut you *: 
- wy jy (my Love),and let thy Tips make known 
t I am either thine, or not mine own. © 
Have you beheld when freſb Aurors's eye 
Sends forth her early beams, and by and by 
. Withdraws the glory of her face, and fhrouds 
Her cheeks behinde a ruddy mask of clouds, 
Which, who believe in Erra Pater ſays, 
Preſages winde and bluſtring ſtorms that day, 
Such were Patthenaes looks'; in whoſe fair face 
Roſes and Lilies, late, had equal place : 
But now, *twixt Maiden baſhfulneſs, and ſpleen, 
Roſes appear'd, and Lilies were not ſeen : 
She paus'd a while, till at the laſt ſhe breaks 
Her long kept angry ſilence, thus, and ſpeaks. 


My Lord, 
Had yos:r ſfirong Oratory but the Art 
To mtke me conſciow of ſo great deſert, 
As you perſreade. I ſhoulc be bound in duty 
To praiſe your Rbet" rick a: you praiſe my beauty 3 
Or if the Frailty of my judgment could 
Flatter my thoughts h groſly as to hold 
Tour words for currant, you might boldly dare 
Count me as fooliſh as you term me fair, 
If you vie Courtſhip, Fortune knows that I 
_ not ſo ſtrong a Game, to ſeek the vie ; 

; my tkill durſt never undertake 

To play the'game, where hearts ba ſet at flake : 
Needs muft the loſt be great, when ſuch have b:n 
Seldom obſery'd to ſave themſelves that win : 
Tou crave my heart, my Lord, you crave withall; 
Too great a miſ bief . My poor heant”s too ſmall 
To fi the cancave of ſo great a breſt, 
Whoſe thoughts can ſcorn the amorows requeſi 
of love.ſick Queen, and can requite the vain 
And fatiow ſuit of Ladits with diſdoin ; 
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Stoop * 


hem, 
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Book I. and Partve: 
Stoop 110! ton low beneath your ſelf (Great Lord) 
To love Parthenia z. Shall ſa poor-@ word 
Stain your fair lips, whoſe merits do proclame 
A more tranſcendent fortune, than that name 
Can give ? Call down Jove's winged Purſuryant, . 
And gi ve his tongue the power to inchant 
Some eaſie xy ok _ and tread 
A mariage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 
A i — and SE BONE earth 
With Heroes, ſprung from ſo divine @ birth : 
Partheniaes tear! could never yet aipire 
So high : Her bome-bred thoughts durſt ne re deſire 
$0 fond an honour, matcht with ſo great pride, 
To hope for that which Queens heve been deny'd, 
Be w3/ſe, my Lord ; vouchſafe not to repeat 
S unfit > ſoit : Be ww as you are great : 
Advance your noble tboughts, hazard no More 
To wrack your fortunes on ſo fleet « ſhore, 
That to the wiſer world it may be known 
The y'are mine, the more you are yoar owns 

Like as a guilty priſoner, upon whom 
Offended Juſtice lately paſt her doom, 
Stands trembling by, and hopeleſs to prevail, 
Bauls not for mercy, but to the loathed Fail 
Drags his ſad Irons, and from thence commends 
A baſty ſuit to his ſelected friends, 
That by the virtue of a quick Reprieve, 
The wretch might have ſome few days more to live 
Even ſo Demagoras, whoſe re-wounded heart 
Had newly felt the unexpeted ſmart 
And ſecret burden of a deſperate doom, 
Replies not, takes no leave, but quits the room, 
And in his diſcontented minde revolves 
Ten thouſand thoughts, and at the laſt reſolves 
What courſe to run, relying on no other 
Bur the aſliftance of Partheniaes mother, 
aq his Serce miſguided paſlion drove 
| His wandring ſteps to the next neighbouring grove, 
A keen Stecietts' in his trembling Fong _—_ 
| He rudely grip'd, upon his lips did ſtand 


A milk 


A milk«white froth, his 
He curſes Heaven, himſelf, and then the time;, 
Rails at rhe proud Parthenia 3 ravess deſpairs, 
And from his head rends off his tangled hairs, 
Curſes the womb that bare him, bans the Fates, 
And drunk with ſpleen he thus deliberates - 

Why dy'it thou not, Demagoras, when as de: th 
Lends thee a weapon ? Can the whining breath 
of diſcontents and paſſion ſend relief 
To thy diftra ion, or a ſſwage thy grief # 
Woy mov'ſt thou not the gods ? ory rather, why 
Doſt not contemn and ſcorn their power and die ? 
But ſtay ! of whom doft thox complein ? A woman- 
To whom (fond man) dofi thou complain ? A women. 
And ſhall a womans frorens bave p-wery t0 grieve thee ? 
| Or ſhall a womans wantsn ſmile relieve #bee ? 
Fie, fie, Demagoras, ſhall 4 womans eye 

Prevail, to make the ftout Demagoras die, 
And leave to after times an enter'd name 
Ftb' Calender of fools ? Rouze up for ſhame 
Thy wafted ſpirits : whet thy ſpleen, and live 
To be reveng'd : She, ſhe, that would not give 
Admittance to thy profer'd love, mu dvink 
The potion of thy hate : ftir then the ſink, 
Of all thy paſſion j where thow canſt not gain 

By fairer {anguage, Tarquin.like conſtrain. 
But hog thy band Demagoras, and adviſe ; 
Art gives advant age oft where force denies : 
Sufpend thy fury, make Parthenia's mother 
Thy means : One Adamant will cut another - 
Sweeten thy = with amorow Oratory ; 
Afﬀe & her tender beart with the ſad ſtory 
Of thy 4ear love : Extoll Partheniaes beauty 3 
But moſt of all, urge that deſerved duty 
Thor. oſt her virtue, and make that the ground 
Of thy firſt love, that gave thy heart the wound 
Mingle thywords with ſighs, and it is meet, 
If thougcanſt force 8 tear 10 let her ſes't, 
Againſt thy will. Let thy falſe tongue forbeay 
No vows, and though thou beeſt forſworn, yet ſwear : 
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es like flames z; ſometimes 


if 
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If ere thy barren lips ſhall chance to pauſe, 

r wi 0 cod > axe hows js the cauſe, 
Who hath 'd thy heart, if eve they 29 
Beyond their lifts, Parthenia made them ſo : 
Withal, be ſure, when ere thou ſhalt advance 
The deughters virtues, let the glory glance 
Upon the prudent mother : women care not 
To hear too much of virtue if they ſhare not, 
When thw.tho: baſk prepar *d her melting ear 
To ſoft attention, cloſely in the rear 

Of thy diſtourſe prefer thy ſad petition 

That fbe would pleaſe to favour the condition 
Of « diſtreſſed Lover; and afford 

* In thy behalf, « mothers timely word 5 

So ſbs It thow wreak thy ance by 4 wile, 
And make the mother Bawd to her own childe, 

He pauſed not, but like a raſh projeQour 
(Whoſe frantick paſſion was ſupreme directour) 
Fixt his firſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond, 
Which might been betrer'd by advice, and reckoa'd' 
All time but loſt which he beſtowed not | 
On th* execution of his hopefull plot : 
Forthwith his nimble-paccs he divided — 
Towards the Summer Palace, where reſided 
The fair Partheniaes mother, boldly enters 
And after mutual complement adventures 
To break the ice of his diſſembled grief : 
Thus he complains, and thus he begs relief, 


Madam, 
The hopeful thriving of ny ſuit depends 
Upon your goodneſs, and it recommends 
It ſelf unto your favour, from whoſe hand 
It muſt bave ſentence, or to fall or ſtand : 
Thrice three times hath the Sovereign of the night 
Repair 4 her empty korns with borrowed light, 


Sin:e tbeſe ſad eyer, theſe Tit M eyes 


Were ſtricken by a light that did ariſe 
From your blei# womb, whoſe nna waged ſmart 
Hah \pierc'd my foul, and wounded my poor heart : 
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| Tt 5s the fair Parthenia, whoſe drvine 
And gloriowt virtue led theſe eyes of mine 
To thelr own ruine ; Like a wanton Fly, 
IT dallied with the of hey bright eye, 
Tilt 1 have burn'd my wings ;, O,'if to loves 
Be held a fin 5, the guilty Gods above 
( Being fellow-ſinners with ws, and commit 
The ſelf-ſame crimes ) may eas ly pardon it« 
O thrice divine Parthenia, SP ot 
A ſacred priviledge which the G ; Dave not, -. 
Tf thou baſt doom'd that I ſhould be bereaven 
of my loath'd life, yet let me die forgiven ; 
And welcome death that with one happy blow 
Gives me more eaſe than ever life could do » 
Madam, to whom ſhould my ſad werds appeal 
But you ? Alas, to whom ſhould I reveal 
My dying thoughts but unto you that gave 
Being to her, thor hath the poxcer to Boo 
My waſted life ? the language of a mother 
Moves more than tears that trickle from another; 
With that a well-diſſembled drop did ſlide 
From his falſe eyes. The Lady thus reply'd 3 
My honourable Lord, | 
If my untimely anſwer hath prevemed 
Some further words your __ would have vented, 
Pardon my haſte, which m a ruder faſpion 
Sought onely to divide you from your paſſion; 
The love you bear Parthenia mu#t claim 
The priviledge of mine ear, and in her name 
(Though from an abſent minde, as yet unknown) 
Return I thanks with intereft of mine own. 
The little judgment that the Gods have lent 
Hey downy years (though in a ſmall extent) 
Does challenge the whole freedom of her choice 
Inthe refignment of @ mothers voice ; 
The ſpright'y fancies of a Virgins minde 
Enter themſelves, and bate to be confin'ds 
The hi4den Embers of a lovers fire 
Deſire no bellows, but their own deſire ;. 
And like to Dedalus bis forge, if blown, 4 
urns 
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Burns dim and dies ; blazes, if let alone« 

Lovers affet without adviſement, that 

Whic b being mo#t perſwaded to, nr em 

My Lord, adjourn your paſſion, a _ 

The fertwne of your ſuit to trine, and ber. 

Like to « Pinnace js a Lovers minde, 

The ſail his fan.y is ; a ſtorm of winde 

His uncontrouled paſſon 3 the Stear*s | 

His Reaſen 3 Rocks and Sands are Dowbts and Fears : 
Tcur Storm being great; like s wiſe Pilot bear 

But little Sail, 7 ftontly ply the Stear: 

Leave then the violence of your thoughts to me, 

My Lord 5 too hafly Gametters overſee. - 

Go, move Parthenia, and let Juno's bleſſing 

Attend your bopefull ſuit, in the ſuppreſſing 

Loves common evils ; and if her warm deſire 

Shew but a ſpark, teave me to blow the fire. 

Go, loſe notre :© Lovers muft be laboriows ; 

My Lord, go ofperons, and return vioriou. 

With that, Demaegoras Gone onthe ground, 
As if his ears had heard thar bleiſed found,” - 
Wherewith the Delphian Oracle acquitey * wy 
Th'accepted facrifice) performs the Rites 
Of quick devotion to that heavenly voice, ' 

Whieh fed his ſoul with the malignant joys 
Of vow'd revenge z up from the floor he ſtarts, 
Bleſſes the tongue that bleſt himy and departs, 

By this time had the Heaven ſurrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage, turn'd their fainting 
Into their lower Hemifþhere, to cool (heads 
Their flaming Noftrils in the #e#ern Pool, 

When as the dainty and mollitious Air 

Had bid the Lady of the Palace ſhare 

In her refined pleaſures, and invited 

' Her gentle ſteps fullyto be delighted 

| In thoſe ſweet walks where Florg's liberal hand 

Had given more ſreely than to afl the Land, 

There walked the, and in her vatfous niade, 

Projedts and caſts about which way to finde 

The progreſs of the young Parthenaes heart, 
Like 
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Likes this way: Then a ſecond thought does thwart | 
The firſt 5-likes that way, then a third the ſecond , 
One while the likes the matchy and then the reckon'd 
Demagora virtues : Now her fears intices | 
Her thoughts to alter ; then ſhe counts his vices : 
Sometimes the calls his vows.and oaths to minde ;z 
Another while thinks oaths and words but windey 
She likesy dillikesg her doubtful thoughts do vary 3 
Reſolvesy and then reſolves the quite contrary ; 
One while ſhe fears that bis malign | 
Will give the Virgin cauſe to dif; ; 
And then propoungenn her ambitious thoughts 
His weaſth, the golden cover of all faults z +» 
And from the Chaos of her doubt;digeſts 
Her fears ; creates a world of wealthy and reſts : 
nu as ſhe ſtrai ans oor hm = oy 

rom off the and locking up 
The fair Parthenis i in a lonely bowrey . 

ding the treaſure of an evenings hour. 
ere ſate ſheg reading the ſweet (ad diſcourſes 
; Of Chariclea's love; the intereourſes 
; Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 
To feel the ſelf-ſame joyy the ſelfsfame ſmart ; 
She reads ſhe wept ; as ſhe wept ſhe ſmil'dy 
Avif her equal eyes had reconcil d 
Th* extremes of joy and grief : ſhe clos'd the book 
Then open'd ity and with a milder look, 
She pities lovers 3 muling then a whiley 
She teaches ſmiles to weepy and tears to (mile z 
At length her _ thoughts ropes diſcoversg 
Unconſtant flate of poor difireſſed lovers ! 
Is all extreme £7 love ? No —__ 461? 
No draughts indifferent ? Either honey or gall ? 
Hath Cupid's wniverſe no temp'rate Zone 2? 
Eithar a torrid, or a frozen one ? 
Alas, alas poor Lovers ! As the ſpake , 
Thoſe words, from her diſcloſed lips there brake 
A gentle and afrer that another: 
With thaty ſteps in her unexpeRted mother. 
Have ye beheld whea Titan's luſtful head 
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Hath newly div'd into the Seazgreen bed 
Of T "oh bom the bafhful Horizon 
(Enforc'd to ſee-what ſhould be ſeen by none) 
Looks red for ſhame, and bluſhes to diſcover 
Th' inceſtuous pleaſures of the Heaven born lover ? 
So look'd Parthiniay when the ſudden eye 
Of her unwelcome mother did deſcr 
Her ſecret paſſion 3 The mothers (mile. 

Brought forth the daughters bluſh ; and level coyl 

They ſmil'd and bluſhr, one (mile begat another 3 

The daughter bluſht, becauſe the jealous mother - 

Smil'd on hery and the ſilent mother (mild | 

To ſee the conſcious bluſhing of her childe. . 

At length grown great with word<, ſhe did awake- 

Her forced filence, and the thus beſpake, | 
Bluſh not, my faireſt daughter : "Tis no ſhame 

To pity lovers, or lament that , 

Which worth and beauty kjndles in the byeſt : 

"Ts charity to ſuccour the diftref. 

The diffofition of a generow heart- 

Makgs every grief ber own ; at leaft bears pay, 

What Morble, «b what Adamantine ear 

Ere heard the flames of Troy without 4 tegr ? 

Much more the ſcorching of a lovers fire 

(Whoſe defperate fewel is bis own deſire) 

oy 4 boldly challenge gentle heart 

To be joint*tenant m his ſecret ſmart. | 

Why doſt thou bluſh 2 why did thoſe pearly tears 

Slide down ? Fear not : This arbour bath no ears : 

Here"s none but we ; ſpeak then : It is no ſhame 

To ſhed a tear, thy mother did the ſame. 

Say, bath the winged wantony with bis dart, 

Sent e're a meſſage to thy wounded heart ? 

Speaky in the name of Hymen, I conjure thee : 

If ſo, 1 have 4 ba!ſam will recure thee ;, 

I fear I fear, the young Laconian Lord 

Hath lately left ſome indigeſted word ._ . 

In thy cold ſtomach; which for want of art, 

I doubt, I » ties heavy at thy beart : 

If that he all, revealing brings re[1ef : 


IF 
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Silence in love but multiplies « grief; 

Hid ſorrow's defperate, not tobe endur'd, 

Which apy diſclosd, is eaſily curd, 

Perchance thou lov' # Demagoras, and wouldit ſmother 
Thy cloſe affet.on from thy angry mother, 

And reap the dainty fruits of love unſeen ; 

I did the like, or thou had#t never been ; 

Stoln goods are ſweeteft, If it be thy minde 

To love in ſecret, I will be as blinde 

As he that wounded thee ;, or if thou dare 

«Acquaint thy mother, then a mothers care 


, Shall be redoubled, tall thy thoughts acquire 


The ſweet ſ5 uition of thy choice deſire. 
Thou lov't# Demagoras : if thy lips deny, 
Thy conſcious heart muft give thy lips the lye : 
And if thy liking countermand my willy 
Thy puniſhment ſhall be to love him ſtill : 
Then love him ſtill, and let his hopes inherit 
The Crown belonging to ſo fair a merit ; 
His thoughts are noble, and his fame appears 
To ſpeak, at leaft, an age above his years : 
The bloud of bisincrea fing honour ſprings * 
From the bigh ſtock of the Arcadian Kings : 
The gods have bleft him with a liberal hand, 
Enrich*d him with the prime of all the land : 
Honour and wealth attend ba gates, and what 
Can he command that he poſſeſſes not ? 
All which, and more (if mothers can divine) 
The fortune of thy beauty bath made thine 3 
He is thy Captive, and thy coflquering eyes 
Have took him priſoner, he ſubmits, and lies 
At thy dear mercy, hoping ne're to be 
om'd from death, by any price but thee. 
rong not thy ſelf, im being too too nice 3 
And what (perchance)) may not Ne agen < twice, 
Accept at firft : It is a fooliſh n:3 
To be too coy 5 Occalion's be!d behinde, 
"Tis not the common work of every day 
T afford ſuch offers ;, take them while you may, 
Times plter : Touth and Beauty are but blaits ; 
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Uſe then thy time, while# youth and beauty lafls : 
For if that losth*d and infamous reproach 

Of a ſtale maid, but offer to incroach 
Upon opinion, thou art in eftimat;on, ' 

Like garments kept till they be ont of faſhion : 

worth, tby wit, thy virtues al mul ftand 

Like gocds at out-cries, priz'd at ſecond band 3 
Reſolve thee then, t*enlarge thy Virginlife 

With th* bonourable om of a-Wift : 

And let the fenits of that bleft Maviage be 

A living pledge betwvixt my childe and me. 

So ſaidy The fair Partbenia (in whoſe heart 

Her ſtrong affetion yet had got the ſtart 

Of her obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, 

Strives with her.thoughts 3 objeQs the binding Laws 
Of filial duty ro her beſt affe inn, 

Sometimes ſubmits unto her own eleQien, 
Sometimes unto her mothers : thus divided 

In her diftraQted fancy) ſoryetimes guided 

By one defire, and ſometimes by another, 
She thus reply'd to her attentive mother ; 


m, 

Think not Parthenia, under a pretence 
of ſilence ſtudies diſobedience ; 
Or by the crafty yoone of reply 
Borrows 4 quick advantage to deny : 
Þ hes not in your power to command 
Beyond my will, unto your tender band 
I here ſurrender up that little AU 
Tou gape me to difpoſe withall : 
The God's forbid Parthenia fbould refift 
What you commandy command you you lift ; 
But pardon me, the young Laconian Lord 
Heth made affault, but never yet could board 
This beart of mine : 1 wept, I wept indeed, 
But my miſ-conftrued ſtreams did ne*y proceed 
From Cupid*s Spring 3{This blubber'd Book makes known 
roy rms wept 3 1 rept not for mine own 1 

0 
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| Hh heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune : 
= 
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Of ſo great honour to be call'd bis Wife, 


For whom ambitiows Queens hare been at ſtrife, 
He ſu'd for love, and firong! did.importune 


breatt was Marble, and my beart forgot 
All pity ;, for indeed, IT lov'd bimno : 
But Madam, you, to whoſe more wiſe dire & jons 
T bend the flouteit of my raſh aff; &ions, 
Tou have commanded, and your will fball be 
The ſquare of my uneven deſires, and me : 
Te praiſe duty, and my my ſhow it : 
Ile praiſe lovey though Cupid never know it« 

hen great Baſilivs (he whoſe Princely hand 

Nouriſht long peace in the Arcadian Land) 
With triumph brought ro his renowned Court 
His new eſpouſed Queen, was great reſort 
Of forreign States, and Princes, to behold 
The truth that unbeliev'd report hath told 
Of fair Gynecia's worth, thither rcpair'd 
The C res Nobles richly all prepar'd 
[n walike furniture, and well addreſt. 
With ſolemn Jufts to glorifie the Feaſt 
Of Mariage royal, my paſt between 
Th' Arcadian King, and his thrice noble Queen, 
The fair Gynecia, in whoſe face and breſt 
Nature and curious Art had done their beſt, 
To ſum that rare perfetion, which (in bricf) 
Tranſcends the power of a ſtrong belief : 
Her Sire was the Cyprian King whoſe fame 
Receiv'd more honour from the honour'd name, 
Than if he had with his victorious hand 
Unſceptred half the Princes in the Land : 
To tell the glory of this royal Feaſt, 
The Bridegroom's ſtate,and how the Bride was dreſt; 
The princely ſervice, and the rare delights ; 
The ſeveral names and worth of Lords and Knights 3 
The quaiot Impreſſa's, their deviceful ſhows ; 
Their Martial iports, their oft redoubled blows ; 
The courage of this Lord, of that proud Horſc, 
Who ran, who got the betters who the worſe, 


EEE 


4 : : p , \ 13 . * T2 » TS 
Bookt, Argalus and Parthenit. 
Is not my task, nor lies it In my way 
To make relation of it, Heraulds may.: 
Yet fame and honour have ſelelted one 
From that illuſtcious'crue 3 and him alone 
Have recommended to my carefgl quill, 
Forbidding that his henour ſhould lie fill 
g the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit 
That day had crowned with a ViQtors merit : 
His name was Argaims, in Cyprus borny 
And (if what isnot ours, may adorn 
Our proper fortunes) his bloud royal ſprings 
From th'ancient ſtock of the Erezt Cyprian Kings : 
His out-fide had enough ro fatis TAY 
The expeQation of a curious eye : 
Nature was too too prodigal of her beauty, 
To make him half ſo fair, whom fame and duty 
He ought to honoug, caYl'd fo often forth, 
approve the exceltence of his manly worth ; 
His minde, was richly furniſht with the treaſuce 
Of moral knowledge in ſo liberal meaſure, 
Nat to be proud z-So valiant and (ſo ftrongy 
Of noble courage, not to dare a wrong, 
Friendly to all men, inward but with tew 
Faſt to bis o1d friends, and unapt for new : 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſſions 
Serious in bultneſs, choice in recreation, 
Net teo miſtruſtful, and yet wiſely wary, 
Hard to reſolve, and then as hard to vary. 
And to conclude, the world'could bardly finde 
$o rare a body witho rare a minde. 
Thrice had the bright Surveyor of the Heaven 
Divided out the days and nights by eaven 
And equal hours, ſince this childe of fame 
(Invited by the glory of her name) 
Firſt view'd Partheniaes face, whoſe mutual eye 
Shot equal flames, and with the ſecrer tye 
Of undiſclos'd affeRion, joyn'd together 
Their yielding hearts, their loves unknown to either : 
Both dearly lov'd 3 the more theyſtrove tohide 
Their love, affeQion they wo more deſcrides © 
2 
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Tt lies beyond the porrer of art 10 ſmother 
AﬀeSion, where one virtue findes enMt her. 
One was their thoughts, and tbeir deſires one, 
And yet both lov'd, unknown ; belov'd, unknown: 
One was the'Dart; that at the ſelf-Catme time 
Was ſent, that wounded her, that wourided him : 
Both hop'd,both fear'd alike,borh joy'd;both griev'd; 
Yet, where they both could help, was none reliev'sd : 
Twolov'd, and two beloved were, yet none 
But two in all, and yet that All but one, 
By this time had their barren lips betray'd 
T heir timerous ſilence 3 now they had difplay'd 
Loves ſanguine colours, whileſt the winged Childe 
Sate in a tree, and clapt his handy and ſmilrd 
To ſee the combat of two wounded friends. 
He ſtrikes and wounds himſelf, while ſhe defends 
That would be wounded, for her pain proceeds, 
And flows from his, and from his wound ſhe bleeds ; 
She 41 at him, and aiming at his breſt- 
Pierc'd her own heart : and when his hand addreft. 
The blow to her fair boſom, there it found 
His own dear heart, and gave that heart the wound : 
At length both conquer'd, and yet borh did / uy 
Both loſt the day, and yet both won the field : 
And as the wartare of their tongues did ceaſe, 
Their Hps gave earneſt of a joyful peace. 

But 0 the bideous chances that attend 
A Lovers progreſi to his journeys end ! 
How many defffrate rubs and dangers wait 
Each minute on bis miſerat{o ſtate ! 
His bopes do build what ftraight bis fears defirey : 
Sometimes be ſurfets with P of Joy; 
Sometimes defpairing eve to finde rehef, 
He roars beneath the tyr anny of grief ; 
And when loves current runs with greateft force, 
Some obviom miſchief fill difturbs the conrſe : 
For lo, no ſooner the diftovered flame 
Of theſe new-parted Lovers did proclame 
Loves {acred Jubilee, but the Virgins Mother 
(Tke poſture of: whoſe viſage did diſcover 
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Some ſerious mat ter, harb'ring in her breſt) ' 

Enters the room : Half angry, half in jeſt, 

She thus began : My deareft childe, this nights 

When as the falent darkne ſi did invite 

4 Mine eyes to flumber, ſundry thought x poſſeſs 


My troubled minde, and robb*d me of my reſt ; 
I ſlept nor 13 the early bugle-born 
of Chanticlere had ſummon*d in the morn 

attend the Light, and nurſt the new-born Day : 
At 1aſt when Morpheus with bis leaden key 
Had lock'd my ſenſes, and enlarg*d the power 
Of my Heaven-guided fancy, for an hour 
I flumber'd ; and before my ing eyesy 
One and the Jelf-ſame dream preſented thrice, 
I wakd ; and being frighted at the viſions 
Perceiv'd the gods had made an q pres 
My dream was this ; Methought I ſaw thee ſutting 
Dreſt like a princely Bride, with robes befuttiag 
The State of Majeſty ;, thy Nymph-like hair 
Loofly difſbevel*d, and thy brows did bear 
A Cypreſs wreath; and (thrice three moneths expir'd) 
Thy pregnant womb grew beavy, and requir*d 
Lucina*s aid; with that metbought I [aw 
A teamof harneſt-Peacockss fiercely draw 
A fiery chariot from the firtng thy, 
Whereza there ſate the glorious Majefly 
Of great Saturnia; on whoſe train atzended 
An hoſt of podeſſes ;. Juno deſcended 
From out the flaming chariot, and bleſ - 
Thy painſul womb : tþy pains a while increafty M 
At length ſbe laid bey gentle palms upon | 
Thy fruitful flank, and thero was born a ſon 3 
She made thee mother of a ſmiling boy, 
And after bleſt thee with a mothers joy, 
Sbe kift the babe, whoſe fortune ſhe foretold 5 
For on bis head fhe ſet a Crown of Gold 1 
Forthwith, as if. the Heavens had cloven in Remy 
— I een the pn ya noiſe of thunder, 

ail ſtorm*d down, and ye tbe thy was clear 
Some ha1l-ſtones that RE py rat , 
g 
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M1 Orient pearls, ſome like refined Gold, 

Whereat BE Gediefrers's, and ſaid, Behold, 
'Great Jove beth ſent a gift ; go forth, and taket : 
Thw having foks venifht, and I wake't, ' 
I waky't, and waking trembled ; for I knew 

T hey wert not idle paſſages, that grew 
From my diftempered thoughts : twai not a vain 
Delu fron roaving from a troubled brain. 

It was a viſion, and the Gods forefpake 
Partheniaes fortune 5 Gods carmot miftakgs 

1 1ik'd the dream, where the Heavens foretold 

Thy joyful Marrage, and the ſhowye of Gold 
Retokened wealth : The Infants golden Crown 
Enſuing honour ; Juno's coming down, # 

»A ſafe deliverance : and tbe finiling 
Summ'd up the total of a mothers joy: | 
But what the wreath of Cyprus (rhat wa: ſet —_ 
Thenthy nnpt'al brows) preſag'd ar yet © 

e Gods keep from me : if that ſecret do 
Portend an evil, Heaven it from thee tde« 
Adviſe Parthenia : ſeek mor 26 with fland 
lot wherein the Gods vouthſafe « hand + . + 

Submit thy will to theits 5 what they enjoyn * ; 
Mutt be ; nor lies it 'in my porver or thine 

To conmtradif® : Endeavour to fulfill 

What elſe mu# come to Jef oghinf thy wil : 

Now by the filial duty thou doft bear = 

The Gods and me, or if ought elſe moye dear 

C an force obedience, as thow hoy' # to ſþi 

At the gods hands, in greatefi time of need ; 

By Heaven, by Hel, by all the powers above 

T bere conjure Parthenia to remove 

»All fond conceits, that labour to dizjoyn | 

What Heaven hath knit ; Demagoras heart and thine : 
The Gods are faithful, and the r wiſdoms know 
What's better for m mortals, thin we do. © © 
Donbt not (my childe ) the Gods cannot deteive, 
ar —_— does offer, fear not to receive 
With thankful i; paſinot ſo ſlipbtly pver 
The dear affe&ions of 1 true & [es q 
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Pity his flames, relieve bis tortur'd bref, 
That findes abroad no joy, »t home no ve#t : 

But like a wounded Hart before the Hounds, 
That flies with Cupid” Favelin in bis wounds, 
Stir up thy raki4 up embers bf deſire, 

The Gods will bring in fewel, and blow the fire ; 
Be genftle, let thy cordial ſmiles revive 

His waited ſpirits, that onely cares to live- 

To do thre honour : it was Cupid*; will, 

The Dart he ſent ſhould onely wound, not kill ; 
Tield then, and let the engaged Gods pour down 
Their promis*d bleſſings on thy bead, and crown 
—_— with joys, 8nd maift thou after be 

As bleit in thine, as T am bleit in thee, 


fo ſaid: the fair Partkenie, tu whoſe heart 
Ner fixt deſires had taught the unwilling Art 
Of diſobedience, calls her judgment in, 
And of two evils, determines it a fin 
More venial, by a reſolute denial, 
To prove undutiful, then be difloyal 
Tein whoſe heart a ſacred vow had ty*d 
So faſt to hers, and (weeping) thus reply'd, 
Madam, - 
The angry God s have late ecyfjir©d #0 ſhow 
The utmoit their enyaged hands could do, 
And having 14id sſide all mercy, ſtretch 
Their power to make one miſerable wretch 3 
Whoſe curſt and tortur'd ſoul mutt onely be 
The ſubje& of their wrath 5 and T am ſhte 
Hard is the caſe ! my dear deſores mutt fail, 
My vonss mutt cratk, my plighted faith be ftail, 
Or elſe affetion mu#t be ſo exil*d 
»A mot hers beart, that ſhe renounce ber childe, 
And as the ſpake that word, a fluwing tide 
Of tears guſht out, whoſe violence deny'sd «+ 
The intended paige of ber doubling tongue , 
She ſtopt a while, then on the floor ſhe flung 
Her. proſtrate budy, while her hands did tear 
(Not knowing what they did) herdainty hair, 
B 4 
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Sometimes ſhe track the ber bref; 


pround,fometimes 
ſome words, and then wept out the reft ; 


At laſt, her liveleſs hands did by degrees 
Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
"And humbly rearing her ſad eyes upon 
Her mothers frowning viſage, thus went on $ 

Upon theſe knees, oh © knees that nefr were bers 
To you in vain 5: that never did preſent 
Their unrewarded duty ; never roſe 
#/11hout a mothers bleſſing 3 upon thoſe, 
Upon a naked knees I. recommend 
To your dear thoughts thoſe torments that attend 
Your poorPar thenia, whoſe unknown difiref8 
Craves rather death, than language to exprefle 
Whet frall I do ? Demagoras and death 
Sound both alike totheſe ſad tears 3 1has breath 
That names the one does nomina te the other : , 
No, no, I cannot love him, my dear mother» 
Eommand Parthenia now to undergo 
What death you pleaſe, and thrſe quick hands foal] ſhow 
The ſeal of my obedience in my heart ;; 
The gods themſelves, that have a ſecret art 
To force a ffe i10n, cannot violate 
The Laws of Nature, nor the courſe of Fate: 
+ Can earth forget bey burden, and aſcend ? 
Or can th*a ring flames be taught to tend 
To th*earth ? If fire deſcend, and earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer earth, nor fire fire : 
Even ſo by nature, ©tis all one to me, 
To love Demagoras, and net to be : 
No, no, the Heavens can do no a that*s greater, 
Than (having made ſo) to preſerve their creatgre 1 
And think you that the righteow Gods will fill me 
With ſuch falſe joys, #s (if enjoy*d) would kjl me? 
1 know that they are merciful ; what they 
Command, they grve a power 10 obey : 
The joyful Vifien that your ſlumbring eyes 
Of late bebeld, did pr. miſe and compriſe 
A fairer hos than tbe Heavens can ſhare 
F Lhe poor Partheniacs merit, whom defpair 
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Hath ſwallow*d : Your prophetick dream deſcribe J 
A royal mariage z pointed out the Bride-: 
Her ſafe del.verance, and ber ſmiling ſon, 
Honoir and wealth ;, and'sfter all was done, 


There wants a Bridegroon , him the Heavens have ſeal'd 


Within my breaft, by me to be reveal*d ; 
Which if your patience ſball vouchſafe to bear, 
My lips foall rec ommend unto your ear. 

When a Balilius (may whoſe royal hand 
Long ſway the Scepter of th*Arcadian Land) 
From Cyprus brought his more than princely Briats 
The fair Gynecia, (whom as Greece denide 
An equal ; ſo the world acknowledg*d none  - 
At ber ſuperiour in perfe#10n :) 

Upon this Ladies royal tram and fiate, 

A great concourſe of Nobles did await, 
And Cyprian Princes with the.r princely port 
To ſee ber crown'*d in the Arcadian Court : 
I!luftriow Princes were they but as far 

As midnight Phebe out-ſbines a twinkling flar, 
So far, among t this rout of Princes, one 

Surpaſs the re} in bonour and renorn ; 

Whoſe perfe& virtue findes more admiration 

Is the Arcadian Court, than imitation : 

In th*excllence of by outward parts and feature, © 
The world conceives the curious band of Nature 
Out-went it ſelf 5 which being richly fraught 
And furnifht with tranſcendent worth is though» 
To be the choſen ſortreſi for prote@ion 

Of all the Arts, and ſtore-houſe o —_— : 
The Cyprus ftock did ne*r till now bring forth 

$0 rare a branch, whoſe undervalued worth 
Brings greater glory totWArcadian Land 

Than can the dull Arcadians underſtand : 

= name is Argalus : 


e ( Madam) was that Cyprus wreath, that crown*d 


My nuytial brows : and now the Bridegroom*; found, 
Cloth in the myſtery of thet Cyprus wreath ; 
Which, ſince the better gods have plear'd to breath 
* Into my ſoul, 0 may I ceaſe - be, 
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IF owght but death'part Argalus and me © $44 hy 
7 os does my ſafe obedience not with land 
What you deſire, or what the Gods command t 
For what the Gods command is yout deſire 
Parthenia ſ6ould obey, and not refpire - 
Again ther ſacred counſels, or withfland 
The plot wherein they bave vouchſaſ'd a hand. 
We muft ſubmit our wills, that they enjoyn 
Mutt be, nor hies it in your porrer or mine 
To croſs, we mu#t endeavour to fulfill 
What el ſe muf8 come to pa ſf againit our will : 
My vore! are patt, and ſecond Heavens decyee, 
No: bing ſhall part my Argalus and me. 
Se (aid : thiimpatient mothers kindled eye 
(Half-cloſed with a murderous frown) let iy 
A ſcorching Fire-ball, from whence was ſhe 
Some drops of choler, ſtern! kes her head ; 
With trembling hands unlocks the door, and flews, 
Leaving Parthenia on her aking knees : | 
And as the fled, herfury thus began 
To —_ DJnd is Argalus the man ? 
But there ſhe ſtops, and ſtriving to expreſs 
What rage had prompted, could do nothing leſs, 


All you wrhoſe dear «ffettions bave been toi 
In Cupid* blanket, and unjuftly croft 
By wilful Parents, whoſe extreme command 
Have male you groan beneath their tyrannow hand, 
That take 2 furiows pleaſure to divory. e 
Tour ſouls from your beit thougbrs (nay, what is worſe 
Than torture). force your fancies to refpett | 
And dearly love, whom moit you diſaffet ; 
Drarr near, and. comfort the diftrefſed keart | 
Of poor Pa; theniay let your eyes imj art 
One drop at leaft : and whoſoe*re thou be 
That readHi theſe lines, may thy deſires ſee 
The likg ſucceſs, if. reading, thou forbear 
To wet this very. Paper with a tear, 

Behold-(poor Lady) how an hours time | 
Nat} pluck'd her faded. Roſes from their primes. + - 
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Who like an unregarded ruine lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes : 
She, ſhe, whom hopeful thoughts had newly crown*d 
With ptomis*d joys, lies groveling on the ground 3 
Her —_ band ſuſtains her drooping head; 
(Too ſoft a Pillow, for ſo hard a Bed) 
Her eyes (woln up, as loth to ſee the light, 
That would diſcover fo forlorn a fight : 
The flaxenwealth of her negleQecd hairs 
Stick faſt to her pale cheek with dried tears 5, 
And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeems, as if it were 
Some curious ſtatue on a Sepulchre . 
Sometimes her briny lips would whiſper thus,. 
Argalus, my deareſt Argalus !. 

And then they clos*d-again, as if the one 
Had kiſt the other for that ſervice dove, 
In naming Argalw ; ſometimes oppreſt 
With a deep ligh, ſhe gave her fainting breaſt 
A ſudden ſtroak, and after that another, 
Crying, Hard fortune, 0 hard-bearted Mather ! 
And tick with her own thoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Betwixt the two extremes of Grief and Love. 
The more ſhe grievd, the more ber love abounded *.: 
The more ſhe lov*d, the more her heart was woundedi 
With deſp*rate grief ;z at lengrh the tyrannous force: 
Of Love and Grief ſent forth this (elf diſcourſe. 

How art thou changd (Parthenia)) kow bath paſon: 
Put all thy thoughts and ſenſes out of faſhion ? 
Exil'd thy little judgment, and betray*d thee 
To thine own ſolf ? How nothing hath it niade thee ? 
How is thy weather-beaten ſoul opprefd. 
Wiuh ftorms and tempeſts blown from the North-Eaf: 
Of cold dafpair ? which long er: this bad found. 
Eternal reſtyhad been orewhbelm'd and drown'd. 
In the deep gulf of all my miſeries, 
Had Lnot pumpt this water mane ey0s : | 
My Argalus, 0: where, 0 where art thou ? 
Thor tittle think*ſt thy poor Parthenja now. 
I tortur®d for thy ſake 3.alass (dear Hears 1)? * 
Thou. know'*ſt nn the injufferable ſmart + | 
Thuk- 
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T unlergo for thee 3 thou doſft not kee 
A Regifter of tboſe fad tears I ePl 
# No, nog thou doſt not. | 
Well, well ; from henceforth, Fortune, do not ſpare 
+ Te do the worſt thy aGive miſchief darc z 
| Deviſe new torments, or Ycpeat the old, 
Until thou burſt, or Tcomplein : Be bold, 
- As bitter ; I-diſdain thy rape, thy power, 
Who's level d with the earth can jall no lower, . 
Do, ſþit ty venome forth, and temper all 
Thy ſtudied a#iens with the ſpirit of gall: 
Thy pra@is*d malice can no charm deviſe 
Too ſure for Argalus to exerciſe : 
His love ſhal fwrecten death, and make a torture 
My fportful paſtime, to make hours ſherter : 
- His love fhall fils my heayt, and leave noroom 
Wherein your rage may praitiſe Martyrdom. 
- But ere that word could viher out another, 
The render Virgins marble- hearted mother 
Enters the chamber ; with a chang'd aſpe&t 
Zeholds Partheriay with a new reſpeX 
Salures herehilde, and (having clos'd the door) 
Her he'pful arm removes her from the floor 
Whereon the lay, and being ſer, together, 
pgentleterms the thus did commune with her, 
Fer verſe Parthenia, is thy beart ſo ſworn 
To Argalus his lovey that it muſt ſcorn 
Je magaras ? art your ſouls conjoyn*d ſo cloſe 
That my intreaty may not interpoſe ? 
Tf ſo, what help ? yet let a mothers Care 
'Be not contemn*d, that bids ber childe beware. 
he fackle thats too early cannot reap 
fruitful Harveſt ; look before you lea 
Adjourn your thaughts,and make 8 wiſh 
Ton camet meaſure virtue in a day; 
irtues appear, byt vices balk the tight ; 
Tis hard to re 4d a vie at the firſt ſight. ; 
F ilſe are thoſe joyshbat are not'mixt with doub, 
Fre eafily kindled will wor eaſcty out : * 
IP;-dc that Love which tbov beſtow on one, 
| rags 
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| Book. © Argatatand Pathenia!. 4" 
 CTwixt two} try both, aben take the beſt or none : 

Tf Conſult with time, for time bewrays, diſcovers _ : 
| The faith the love, the conſtancy of Lovers 
' AB dont in haſte by leaſure are repented, 
| And things ſoon paft are oft too late repented. 

With that,P arthenis riſing from her places 
And bowing with incomparable grace, . 
Made this reply : Madam, each ſeveral day 
Since firft you gave this body being, may 

| Write a large volume of your tender Care, 

1 Whoſe bourly geodneſt if 1t) ſhould e 

T With my de erts, alas, the warld w 
Too great @ ſum for one poor beart to ow 
I muft confeſi my heart is not ſo ſworn 
To Argalus bis{merit, as to ſcorn . 

Demagoras 3 nor yet ſo looflyrtide, 

That I can ſlip the knot, and ſo divide 
Entire affe&ion- which muſt not be ſevey®d, 

Nor ever can be (but in vain) endeavour'd : 

My heart js one, and by one power guided : 

| One is no number, cannot be divided : 

And Cupid®s learned Schoolmen have reſolu©4 \ 

That love divided is but love diffolefd : 

But yet, what plighted faith and honour may 

4 Not now undo, your counſel ſhall delay. 

Madam, Partheniaes ban4 js not ſo greedy 

To reap ber corn, before ber corn be ready : 
Her afradviſed Sickle ſball not thru #t 

Into ber bopeful Harveft ere need; muft : 

To yours Parthenia ſhell fubmis ber skib, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſenſen*d by your will : 
Her time of HarveRt ſhall admit no'meaſure, 
But onely what% propertion*d by your pleaſures 


So ended ſhes but till that darkneſs got 
The maſtry of. the light they parted not : 

The mother pleads for the Lacenian Lord ; 
The daughter (whoſe impatience had abhorr'd 
His very name, had not hermother ſpoke't) 
She pleads her vow, whick cannot be revok't : 


__— 
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Yet ſtill the Mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untry'd, that a bard-hearted wit 
Knows to deviſe z perſwades, allures, intreats, 
Mingles ber words 
Commands, conjures, tries one way, tries another, 
Does thfurmoſt that a Matble-breafted Mother 
Can do z and yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe taught Parthenia to deny 3 
The more ſhe did aſſault, the more contend, 
The more ſhe taught the Virgin to defend. 
At laſt, deſpairiag (for ber words did finde 
More hopes to move a mountain than her minde) 
She (pake no morey but from her chair ſhe ſtartcd; 
And ſpit theſe words, Go pieviſh Girl, and parted 
Away (he flings, and finding no ſucceſs 
In her loſt words, her fu.y did-addreſs 
Her raging thoughts to a new-ſtudied plot :? 
Attionsmuſt nowenforce what words could not z. 
Treaſyn is in her thoughts ;- her furious breath 
Can” whiſper now no language under death : 
Poor gr muſt die, and his remove 
Muſt make the paſſage to Demagoras love 3 
And till that bar be broken, or put by, 
No hepe to ſpeed, poor Arga/ms muſt die, 
Demagoras is call*'d to counſel now, 
Conſults, conſents, and after mutual vow, 
Reſolving on the att _ b>thiconſpire 
Which way to execute theircloſe delire : 
Drawing his keen Steeletto from his tide, 
Madam, (aid he) this medicine well applide 
To Argalus his boſome will give reſt" 
To him, and me ;. the ſudden. way is beſt 
My Lord, your trembling hand ({aid the) may miſs 
The mark, and then your ſelf in danger is 
Of out«cry, or,perchance bis 'own reſiſtance 5. 
Attempts are dangerow at ſo ſmall adiſtance: 
A Drug the better weapon, which doth breath 
Death*; ſeeret errand, carries ſudden death 
Glos'd up in ſweetneſi : Comt, a Drug ſtrikes ſures. 
And works ouy ends, and yet waefleep ſerurr, 
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with ſmiles, ber tears with threats, 
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Book 1. - Argamand PEIPents.. 
My Lord, bethink no other : ſet your reft 

pon theſe Cards, the ſure way i? bet 
Leave me to rhanage our ſuce*1ful plor,. ; 
And if 1Þ#ſe fludions browr Carntrive ut nat © 


r 
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er trufi « romans wit whe? 
F; take revenge : Be gone, my Lov. tp p 
The truft in me ;, onely be wiſe, be cloſe. 
That night, when as the univerſal ſhade 
Of the unſpangled Heaven and Earrh had niade 
An yer da'kneſs (darkneſs apt to further * 
The hor1id enxerpriſe'of rapes and murther) 
She, the, that now lacks nothing to precure 
A full revenge, the calls Arhteia to her, © -* 
( Partheniaes Handmai4Y whom ſhe thus beſpake x 
Athleia, dare thy private thoughts partake 
With mine ? Cantt thou re xp ? Has thy heart 
A Lock that none can pick by thieviſh art, 
Ur break |'y for e ? tell me, canft thou dige/t 
A ſecret truft d tothy faithful breaft ? 
Madam, ((aid ſhe) Let me'te never true 
To mine own thoug bty, if —_—_— ho you : 
— what you plerfe ; Artileia ſhall concext 1 
orment s may make me roar, but ne* reucal, 
Reply*d the Lady then; Ath!eia krorss 
How much, how n.uch ny deat aff. tion ows 
Partheniaes keart, whoſe welfare js the Crown 
Of all my joys hich now-is overthrown, 
And deeply buried m forgotten dufl 
If thou betray the ſecret of my met 5 
It lieth in thy powey toremove 
Approaching evils z Parthenia is in /ove, . 
Her wafte4 ſpirits lan ya in her breaſt, 
And nought, but looks or death, can grue her reſt 
©T# Argalus ſbe loves, who with diſdain : 


Requites her love, not lovin ber again ; 

He ſlights ber tears 5 the j« Wk "eneglett;y _ 
The more inttrely the (your, W1)Y affetts ; 
She groansbentath he Pole air, 

And with her ſighs ſhe cloys the 1dle air : 


6 Thos 
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3» © | 
Thou art acquainted with her private fears, 
And you, ſo oft exchan ging © ko and tears, 
Muft know 1o0'much fir one beart t*endure 4 
But defperate's the wound admits no cure-: 
It lies im thee to belp. Athlela, ſay, 
Wilt thou aft wes of I flnde the way ? 
Madam, my forced ignorance faall be 
Sufficient earnefti for my ſecrecy : 
Tour lips have utter*d nothing that is new 
To Athleiaes ears ;. alas, it js too true : 
Long, long ere this your ſrrvant, bad revesFd 
The ſame to you, bad not theſe t;ps been ſeal*d ; 
But if my beft endeavours may extend 
To bring my Ladies ſorrows to an end : 
Let all the enraged Deities aHot 
To me worſe to1ments, if 140 it not 3 
My life*s too poor #0 hazard for ber eaſe : 
adam, Ile deft, Command me what you pleaſe: 
'$o (aid the treacherous Lady ſept alide, 
Into her ſerious Cloſet, and apply' 
Her haſty and perfidious hands to frame 
This forged Letter, in Partheniaes names, 


To her faithſul Argaiue. 
A Lthough the malice of a mother 
Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmather 
What my deſire i ſhould flame ; 

Tet Partheniaes the ſame.. 
Although my fire be hid « while; . 
Ts but fire ſtak*d withoylz _ 

Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 

It fball burn and blaze withall.. 

1 ſend thee drink, with feces, 
Elſaet my Argalus :gke heed ; 
Unleſi thy providence withiland, 
There is treaſon near at hand : 
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Drink, as thou lov*ft mie, and it ſpall ſecure thek 


From futzre dangersy or from pait recure thee , 


Thy conſtant Parthenjo: 
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This done, and (eal'd, ſhe op'd her private door, 


CaHl'd in Aibleia, and ſaid, For every ſore 
The gods uy a ſalve; force muſt prevail 
Where ſighs, and tears, and deep intreaties foil, 
Forthwith from out her Cabinet the took 
A little Glaſs, and ſaid, Athleia, Look 
Within theſe ſlender wals, theſe glazed liftry 
Partheniaes heppineff and life conſiſts ; 
I: s Nepenthe, which the fatfiows gods 
Do uſe to drink, when ere they be at ods ; 
Whoſe ſecret virtue (ſo infus*d by-Jove) 
Doer turn deep batred into deareſt love ; 
It makes the proudeſt Lover whinc and bau!, 
And ſuch to dote as never loud at all: 
Here take this glaſs, end recommends the ſame 
To Argaius in bi racs names | 
And 18 bis band, to bis own hand cammit 
This Letter between Argalus and it. 
Let no eye come, be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 
The riſing Sun 5 and fo Heavens eroven th*ryent; 
By this the feather'd Belman of the night 
Sent forth his mid-night ſummonsy to invite 
All eyes to ſlumber, when they both addreſt 
Their thoughtful mindes to take a doubtful reſt, 
O Heavens! and you, O you celeſtial Porrers, 


That never ſlumber, but imploy @l bours 

In mens prote&ion, ftil preſerving, keeping 

Our ſouls from obvious dangers, waking, ſleeping» 
0, (an your all-diſcerning eyes behold 

Such impiows a#ions profper uncontrol*d |! 

0 can your bearts, your tender hearts endure - 
To ſee your Servant (that now ſleeps ſecure, 
Unarm'd, unwarn'd, and having no defence,. 
But your protefion, and bis innocence} 

Betray*d and murder'd, drawing at one breath- 
His own youe's deſtru#ion, bis own death ? 
And wi P* ſuffer*t ? He that is the crown 
Hehe, yo 7 ar wy tee” renoren 5. , 

wer of Arts, the Cyprian living floryy 

Arcadiaes garland, and great Greeces glory, 
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The earths new wonder, and the rorlds example 
Mufti die betray'd ;, treaſon and death mufi trample 
Upon bis life : and in the duft mull lie | 
As much admir d perfeBion as can die. *© 
No, Argalus, the corard hand of death 
Durtt ne'r aſſault thee, if not underneath 
The mak of love z, thow art above the reach 
of opens wrongs 4 mans force could me'r make breach 
Into thy life : no, Death could ner uncaſe 
Thy ſoul, had ſhe appeared face to faces 
Dream Argalus, ond let thy thoughts be troubled 
With murders, treaſons, let thy dreams be doubled : 
And what thy frighted fancy ball perceive, 
Be wiſely ſuper ii:tiows, and believe. 
O, that my lines could wake thee now, and ſever 
Thoſe eye-lids that ere long mui ſleep for ever : 
Wake now or never Aigalus, and with fhand 
Thy dange t : wake, the nurdereſs is at hands» 
Parthenia, 0. Parthenia, who ſhall weep 
- Thy world of tear; ? cantt #hou, 0 canfi thou ſleep ? 
Will tty 4ull Genius give thee leave to ſlumber * 
Does _ trouble thee ? no dream incumber 
Thy SFbe thoughts, and Argalus ſo near 
His lateft hour ? Not one dreaming tear 3 
Sleep on, and when thy flattering ſlumber's p4 it, 
Perchance thine eyes will learn to weep as fait. 
His death js plotted, and this morning-light 

i ſend him down into eternal night ; 

ay, that is worſe than worft, bis dying breath 
Will cenſure thee as Agent in his death. 

By this the b road-fac'd Choriſter of night 
Surceas'd ber ſcreeching note, and took her flight 
To the next neighbouring Ivy : birds and beaſts 
Forſake the warm proteQtion cf their neaſts, 
And nightly dens, whileft darkneſs did diſplay 
Her (able curtains to let in the day 
When ſad Athleis's dream had abentchced 


Her flumbring eyes, her bulie thoughts were frighted, 


She roſe, andtrembled, and being half-diſtraugbr 
With her prophetick fears, be tbus betbought 
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it bat ails the Gods thus to difturb my re 
And may fuck earthquakes im my troubled brefl ? 
Nothing butreaths, and murder; ? Graves and Belr, 
Frighting my fancy, with their bourly kyel; ? 
"Twas nothing Bur a dream ;. and dreams they ſays 
Expound thimſtlyet the clear contrary 7 9 Cas... 
The riddlts read, and now I under Rand 
My dreams intents: Some mariage is «t band & 
For death mieypreted is mothing elſe 
But Mariage, and the melancholy Bels 
I; mirth 57g A |: By the Grave js reap, 
The joyſ#t, joyfkl, joyful Mariage-bed- 
- by i plain A , "yp; ep 1 henid 6; < 
at pr oprenck i oret * 64 
If this be death, Death exe e th goreer, . 
And let Athleia die within 1þ54 hour : 
Ds, &o thy warH, Athleia's faithful breath 
Shall pray for riot bing more than ſudden deaths 
But ſtay, Athleia, the 190 forward day 
Begins to gild the Exit ; Away, ary. 

So having ſaid, the nimble-fingered Laſs 
Tok theforg'd Letter, and the paagroue glaſs : 
And to her early progreſs the applies her ;. 
Departs, and towards Arga/ws lhe hies her 3 
But every ſep [he took, her minde enforc'd 


New thoughts, and with her ſelf the thus diſcours'd>; 


How frail's the nature of a womans will } 
How croſ{ ! the thing that's moit forbidden ſti 
They more deſire 3 and leaft inclin'd to do 
What they are moſt 4 all pf edgy 40: 
Had not (alas) my Lady bound rheſe bands, 
Athleia ne'r had firagled with ber bands : 
I muit not tate it ! Ka ſhe not enjoyn'd 
My lips from rafting it, Athleia's mande 
Hard never thought on't : new metkinks 1 long 2 
Deſor*s, if once confin'd, become too - 


For romens ver d reaſon to refait : I 43 
A womans regfan's meafur'd by ber lift : 29 


T long to tdite, yet mai there you 
Move my defre, but that { was 
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With that the ſtaid her weary ſteps, and baſted 
Tuntysthe al glift up her arm, and taſted, | 
- That done (and having now attain'd, almoſt, 
Her journeys end) the lirtle time ſhe loſt ©. 
New ſpeed repains » the nimble ground ſhe+traces 
With double hafte and quick redoubled paces, . 
And ona fodder ſhe begins to taint ; 

Her bowe pipe, her breath begins to taint 3 
Her bliftered tongue grows hot, her liver gloes, 
Fer veins do boil, her colour comes and goes, 
She ſtaggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lies ; 


Swells like a bladder, roars, and burfts, and dies, - 


Thus from her ruine Arge/me derives 
His longer life, and'by her death, he lives 3 
Live Argalm, and let the gods allot 
Such morning-draughts to thoſe that love thee not; 
Live longy and'let the righteous powers above, 
Thatbave preſerv'd thee for Partheniaes love, 
Crown all thy hopes and fortunes with event 
Too ſures for ſecond treaſons to prevent, 

By this time did the laviſÞþ.cath of Fame _- 
Give language to her Trumpet, and proclame 
Athleiacs death, the current of whic news 
Truths warrant had forbidden to abuſe ' 
Deceived cars : which when the Lady heard, 
Whoſe treacherous heart was greedily prepar'd 
To entertain a murder, ſhe aroſe 

And with rud e violence deſperately throws 
Her trembling body on tHe naked floor; 

But what ſhe Caid and did, I will deplore, 

Not utter 3 but with forced ſilence ſmother, 
Becauſe ſhe was the fair Partheniaes mother : 
May it ſuffice, that the extremes of ſhame, 
And unreſiſted ſorrow overcame 

Her diſappointedmalice, leſs lamenting 

The treaſon, than ſucceſs ; and more repenting * 
Of what ſhe fail'd to do, than what ſhe did, 
Her ſullen ſoul deſpairs 3 her ms forbid 
What reaſon wanty to perſwade;z 


And griefs being 
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Bookt. JArgaim and Parthenis: 
She ſinks, and with an hollow ſigh ſhe cry*d, 
Welcome thau taſer of all evils, apd did. 

Now tongues begin to , and every ear 
Hath got the Satwryaſs; to hear * 


\ This Tragick Scene; the breath of Fame == bold 


Fears nv repulle, and ſcorns to be control 
WhilcR loud report, (whoſe tender lips before, 
Durſt onely whiſper, now begins to roar. ) 

The Letter found in dead Atrbleiaes brefti 
Bewray'd the plot, and what (before) was gueſt 
Is now confirm*d and clear'd ;, for all meu knew 


Whoſe hand it was, and'wheiice the malice grew « 


But have we loft Parthenia ? tr what Iſle 
of endle ff ſorrow Iurkes fbe all this while > 
Sweet Reader, urge me not to 1e1l, for fear 
Thy beart diſſolve, and melt into @ tear : 
Excuſe my ſilence : if my Linesld ſhould peak, 
Such marble hearts, as could not melt, would break. 


No, leave ber to ber ſelfy, it is not | 
To write, what being read; you'd wiſh unwrit + 
I leave this rack, to theſe that take delight 
To ſee poor Ladies torturd in deÞight = 
Of all remor fe, whoſe hearts ave ſtil} at forife 

o paint 4 torment to the very life : 
T leave that task to ſuch as have the pow'r 
To weep and ſmile again within an boxr : 
To thofe whoſe flimty hearts are more contented 
Tolimn a grief, than pity the tormented : 
Let it ſuffice, that reY 64 Hervenprotefed 
Her Argalus, the joy\whereof correSed . 
That furious grief,'which paſſion recommended 
To her ſad though1s, ber ftogy bere had ended. 
When time (the enemy oft Fame) hid clos'd 
Her babling lips, and gently had composy'd 
| Partheniaes ſorrows, raifing from the ground 
Her body ſpent with grief, and almoRtdrewn'd 
In ber own tears, a long expeQed'Scean - 
Of better fortune enters in, to dren 
Her marifh eyes : her ſtormy night of tears 
Being paſt, a welcome day of joy appears, ' 
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The roek's remov'd, and loves wide Ocean now. 

' Gives engugh ; looks with a milder brow. 

Readers forget thy ſc omg 5 Let thine car 

#ketidingsthau fo lonp'ſt to hear: 

Lovers diet's ſ\weet:commixy with foure 3 

His Hell and Heav*n oft tirges divide an(tiour : 
Now Argelws can finde afair acceſs - 

To his Parthenia': now fears nothing leſs | 

Than ears and eyes 3 and-now Partheniaes heart 

Can give her tongue th Weodpe x0 impart 

Hig louder welcome, wii her, greedy eye 


x5 


' Can look her fill, and fear no ftandersby:. _ 
She's not Perthenia, he net. Leat with her 5 | 
And he not Argslws, if not together 2 (chat + 


Their cheeks are fill'd with ſmiles, their tongues with 
Now, this they make their ſabjeft, and now that ; 
One while _ laughs and laughing wrangle too, 
And jar as zealous Lovers uſetg do, ; 
And then a kiſs ruſt make them friends aga10.: 
Faith, one's too little, Lovers muſt bave'twain, 
Two dri 
Thar, to a hundred ; then becauſe the plenty .. 
Grows troubleſome to count, and daes incumber 
Their lips, their lips geve kiſſes without number : 
Their thoughts run back to former times they told 
Of all loves paſſages they had of old, 
Of this thing done, the time, the place, and why, - 
The manner how, and who were preſent by : 
The mothers craft her uodeceiv/d ſuſpition, 
Her baited words, ber marble diſpoſition ; 
His pining thoughts, and her projeQing fears z 
His ſoliloquies, and ber ſecret tears; _. 
Where firſt they met, the occaſion of their meeting, 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting z 
His dangers is deliverance, and the reaſon 
That firſt induc'd.the Agents -to the treaſon, 
Thus by the pri e of time and leiſure (ſure 
(crown'd with mut val plea- 


Their frees 
Commixt with grief) they equal with the light, 
«lodafter at the envious night, 4q 
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Book 1. Argatmind Parthenis. 79 
Which bids them pa:t too ſoon : what day deny'd 
In words, in thoughrs, the tedious night ſupply'dy 
Which blam'd the Fates for duing Lovers wrong, 
To make the day C ſhorty the night ſo long, 

But now the little winged god -epented 
That he had laugh'd ſo much, his heart relented, 
His very ſoul grew (ady his blinded eye 
Began to weep at his uwn rycranny 3 
Laments their ſorrows, fi ades a ſecret way, 
To make the night as pleaſing as the day ; 
Calls Hymen in, and in his ear diſcovers 
The lingring torments of theſe wounded Lovers 3 
Gives him a charge no longer to deter, 
T'ingroſs their names within his Regiſter. 
And now Par:ibeniae; harveſt draweth near ; 
(The dearly purchas'd price of many a tear) 
- Her joy ſhall reap,what a world of grief hath ſown : 
The time's appointed, and the day's ſet down, 
Wherein ſweet Hymen with his Nuptial bands 
Shall joyn together their eiponſed hands. 

Here ftop my Muſe : retire thy ſelf and ſtayy 
To gather breath againſt the M:riage-day. 


Readers, the joyful Bride ſalute: yeall; 

In ber behalf; if any have let fall * 

A tender tear, to thoſe ſhe makes requeA, 

That they't be pleas'd to grace ber Mariage Feats 
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The windes blow fair 3 behold the Harbor*snear, 


© Ail gentle Pinace : Now the Heavens are clear, 


Tridented Neptune hath forgot to frown, 


The Rocks are paſt, the Storm is overblown, 


Up weather-beaten voyagers, and rouze yes 
Forſake your loathed Cabbins, up and louze ye 
Upon the open Decks, and ſmell the Land : 
Chear up, the welcome ſhore is near at hand, 
Sail gentle Pinace with a proſperous gale 

To th"Ifle of Peace. Safi gentle Pinace, ſail 3 
Fortune condutt thee : Let thy Keel divide 
The ſilver ſtreams, that thou maiſt Cafely ſlide 
I''to the b ſome of thy quiet K-y, 

And quit thee fairy of th'injurious Sea. 


Great Sea-born Queengthy birth-right gives thee porvev 


T'afſiit poor Suppl:ants, grant one happy kour : 

O, lea theſe wounded Lovers be poſſeit 

At length of their ſo long deſired ret. 

Now, now the joyful mariage-day draws on, 
The Bride is bulie, and the Bridegrogm's gone 
To call his fellow Princes to the Feaſt 


The Garland's made, the Bridal Chamber's dreſt ; 


The Mules have conſulted with the Graces, 
To crown the day, and honour their embraces 
C 
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42 Argalu und Parthenia, Book2 WY |} 
With fhadow'd Epithalos 3 their warbling tongues 
Are perfect in their new-made Lyrick ſongs : 

Hyn:en begins to rumble at delay, i « 
And NES lawn to think upon the day ! ; 
The Virgin.tapers, and what other rights 
Do —_— to nuptial deiightey | 
prepar*d, whereby may be expreſt 
The joyful triumph of this Mariage-feaſts 

But ſtay ! Who lends me now an Iron Pen, 
F*engrave within the Macble-hearts of men. 

A Tragick Scene 3 which wholo'ere ſhall read, 
His eyes may fpare to weepy and learn to bleed 
Carnation tears, if time {hall not allow 

His death-prevented eyes to weep enow, 

Then let his dying language recommend 
What's left to his poſterity to end. 

Thou ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford 
Thy ftudiow help, that each confoundmg word 
May rend a heart (at leaft) that every line 
May pickle up a Kingdom in the brine 
Of- her own tears . O teach me how textratt 
The ſpirit of grief, whoſe virtue may diſtratt 
Thoſe breaſts, whic þ ſorrow knoxe not bow to kill > 
Infire, 0 mipire my melting Quill ; 

And like ſad Niobe, let every one 
That cannot melt, be turn'd intÞ a ſtone : 
Teach me to paint an oft-repeated /igh 
$0 to the life, that whoſo'ere be nigh, 
May hear it breath, and learn to do the like 
By imitation, till true paſſion ſirike 
heir bleeding bearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 

This ſtory how like Irith at a hearſe. 

| Tkrevent (till crowns the at : Let no man fay 
Before the evening's come) 'tis a fair day. 

For when the Kalends of this bridal Feaſt 
Were entred iny and every longing breaſt 
Waxt great with expeQatior, and all eyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining novelties) 

Were grown impatient now, to be ſufhc*'d 
With that which Ar: and Honour had devis'd 
| T*adorn 
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T*adorn the times withall, and to diſplay 
Their bounty, and the glory of that day 5 
The rare Parthenia taking ſweet occation _ 
To bleſs her buſie thoughts with contemplation 
Of abſent Argalws, whoſe too long ſtay 
Made minutes ſeem as days, and every day 
A mes{ur'd age : into her (ſecret bower 
Betook her weary ſtepsy where every hour 
Her greedy ears m__ to hear the tum 
Of all her hopexy that Argalms is come. 
She hopes, the fears at once, and ſtill ſhemuſes 
What makes him ſtay ſo longy ſhe chidery excuſes s 
She queſtions, arſwers, and ſhe makes reply, 
And talks, as if her Argal/ws were by, 
Why com'*i thou not ? Can Argalus forget 
His languiſhing Parthenia ? What not yet ? 
Bur as ſhe ſpake that word, ſhe heard noiſe, 
Which ſeem*d, as if it were the whiſp*:ing voice 
Of cloſe conſpiracy : ſhe began to fear 
She knew not what, till her deceived car 
(Inſtructed by her hopes) had ſingled out 
The voice of Argalus from all the rout ; 
Whoſe ſteps (as ihe ſuppoſed) did prepare 
By ſtealth to ſeiſe upon her unaware 
She gaye advantage to the thriving plor, 
Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard it not : 
Like as young Doves, (which ne're had yet forſaken 
The warm proteQion of their neſt, or taken 
Upon themſelves, a ſelf-providing carey 
To ſhift for food, but with paternal fare 
Grow fat and plump) think every noiſe they hearg 
Their full-cropt parents are at hand to chear 
Their craving ſtomacks, whileſt th'impatient fit 
Of the falſe Cater, riling where ir liſt, 
In every hole ſurpriſes them, and ſheds 
Their guiltleſs bloud, and parts their gaſping heads | 
From their vain ſtrugling bodies z ſo, even ſv, 
Our poor deceiv'd Faytheniaz (that did ow 
Too much to her own hopes) the whileſt their eyes 
Were ſet to welcome theunvalued prize 
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Of all her joys, her deareſt Argilas, 

Stept in Demagoras, and ſalutes her thus, 
Baſe Tru, Demagoras comes tc let thee ſe 

How much he j' orns thy painted face and thee 4 

Foul Sorcerejs! could thy profp:roms 1ttiont think 

To ſcape revenge, becauſe t he pods did wink 

At thy deſign ? Think'it thou thy mothers blood 

Gries in 4 language not tob*underfiood ? 

Hadft thou no cloſer ſtratagem to jurther 

Thy pamper'd Init but Ly the ſavage murther 

Ot thine own aged parent, whoſe ſad death 

Mutt give a freedom to the whifÞ'ring breath 

Of thy enjoy 4 Adulterer ? Who (they ſay) 

Will cloak thy whoredom with a mariage-day. 

Nay firuggle not, here's none that can reprieve 

Such pounded beaits ;, it is in vain 10 ſtrive, 

Or rear for help : Why doit not yather weep 

Tha tI may laugh? Perc kance if thou wilt cycep 

UV pon thy wanton belly and confeſs 

Thy ſelf a true ripentant Murdereſs, 

Ty fintul Page miy play the fool, and pathey 

Thy ear y frun into his karnyand fathey 

The new-got Cyprian baitard, .f that ke 

Be half jo wiſe that got it but to fice. 

Hah ! do#t t hou weep ? or do falſe mifls but mock 

Abuſed eyes ? from ſo obdure a yock, 

Can water flow * Weeping will make thee fair 

Weep till thy mariage: day, that who repair 

To grace-thy feaft, may fall a rreeping tocy 

And ine mirrour, Jee what tears can do. 

Vite Strumpet ! Did thy flattering thoughts ere wrong 

Thy judgment ſo, to think Demagoras tongue 

Could ſo defile his konour as to ſue 

Fer ſerioms love ? ſo baſe a thing as you 

C Methmks) ſhonld rather fix your wanton eyet 

pon ſome eaſie groom, that hopes to riſe 

Into his Mailers favour for your ſake. 

I, this had ben preferment, like to make 

A kopetul fortune ! thou preſumptuom traſh ! 

What was my courtſhip, but the rhinutes daſh 
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Of youthful paſſion to alay the duft 

Of my deſeres, and exuberous lui ? 

I ſcorn thee to the ſoul, and here I ftand 
Bownd for revenge, rhireto 1 ſet my hand, 

With that, he g:ip*d her rudely by the fair 
And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph-like hair : 
And by it drag*d her on the duſty iivor : 

He Rot he mouth, for fear ſhe ſhou'd implo:e 
An aid from Heaven : the (wounding in the place, 
His ſalvage ha'd> beſneartd her livelets face 
With horrid poiſon, thirking ſhe was dead, 

He left her breathleſs, and away he fl:d, 

Come, ( one ye Fries, yu mal.gnant ſpirits, 
Infernal Havypies, or what & je inherits 
Tie Lant of Darkneff, you that jtii converſe 
With damned Souli, you, you that can rehearſe 
The korrid fits of Villains, and can tes 
How ev.ry Hell-hound looks, that roars in HB, 
Survey them all, and then inforin my I en, 

To draw in onethe /Honftcy of all men : 

Teach me tolimn a V;Uain, end to pamt 

With dextrons ar: the baſe it Sycophant 

That ere the mouth of inſolent dijdain 
Vouchſaf ©4 te ſpit upon : the qutrid blain 

Of all diſeaſed humours, fit for none 

But Dogs 10 lift their L aty leps pen : 

So clear mens eyes, that whoſotere ſhall ſee 

The 1ype of baſeneſs, may cry, This #4 e : 

Let his reproa h be a perpetual blot 

Inn hanours book : Let his remenibrance rot 

I : a. good mindes : Let none but Villains ay 
His t.g-brar name to memo y, wherewitkal 
To fright their bauling baitards : Let no Spel 
Be found more potent to prevail in Hell, 

Than the nine Letters of his Charm-like nome : 
Which let our kaſhful Chris croſs row diſ. lawe 
To the worlds end, not worthy to be jr: 

In any but the Jewilh Alphabet. 

Bur heark ! Am I deceiv*d, or do I hear 
The voice of Arga/#« ſounding in mine ear ? 

C 3 
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He calls Parthenia : No, that tongue can be 
No counterteit ; he's come,-'tis he, 'tis he. 
Welcome too late, thou arr now come too ſoon : 
Hadi thou been here, this deed had ne're been done, 
Alas! when Lovers linger, and out-go 

Their promis'd datey they know not what they dos 
Men fond'y ſay, that women are too tyud 

Ar parting, to require fo ſtrict a bond 

For quick return : Poor Souls ! "tis they endure 
Ofr times the danger of the forfeirure, 

{ blame them not ; for miſchief ſtill attends 
Upon the too long abſence of truc tf: jends. 

Well, Argalws 13 comes and feeks about 

In every room to finde Farthenia out. 

He a:ks, inquire*y bur all lips are ſparing 

To be the authours of ill new y not daring 

To ſpeak the truth ; they all amazed ſtand : 
And now my Lord's as fearful to demand 3 
Dares not inquire her hea'th, le{t his ſad ear 
Should hear ſuch words as be's afraid to hear : 
All lips are bulred with a linnen barg 

And every eye does, like a blazing ſtar, 
Portend ſome evil 3 no languaze firdes aleak 
Thelef(s they ſpeak, the more be fears tq ſpeak, 
Faces grow fad, ard every private car 

Is turn'd a Clolet for the whifperer : 

He walks the room ; and like an unknown ſtranger, 
1hey eye him 5 from each eye he picks a danger. 

At laſt his lips not daring t'1mportune 

What none dares tell him, unexpeted Fortune 
Leads his ralhſteps into a dark'ned room, 

A place more black than night ; no ſooner come, 
But he was welcom'd with a figh as deep, 

As a ſpeat heart can give, he heard one weep 
And by the noiſe of groans and ſobs was led 
(Having no other guide) to the (ad bed, 

Who is't ((aid be) that calls untimely night 
To hide thoſe griefs that thus abj ure the light ? 
With that, as if her heart had rent in two, 
She palt a ugh, ad (aid, 0 ark not whos :; 
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Urge not ny tongue to make « ford reply 
To you! demand ! Alas, it is not I! ) 
Not I, (ſaid he) what languape do I kear ? 
Darkneſi may ſtop mine eye, but not m ne car : 
It is m:y dear Partheniaes voice, ah me ! 
And can Parthenia no: Parthen'a be ? 
What means this word, ( Alas ! it is not I 
What ſudden it hath taught thee 10 deny 
Thy ſelf ? or what can Argalus then clame, 
If his tarthenia be not the ſ:me 
She was ? Alas, it ſeems 10 me all one 
To ſay, Thou art not hers, that's not her orrn. 
Cen Hills forget the'y pond*rous bulk, and fly 
I i'e rrxandring Atoms mn the empty 5b y ? 
Or can the Heavens (grown idle) not fulfil 
Tle;-ertain revolutions, but ſtand ſtill, 
An4 leave their conitant motion for the winde 
T*inkerit ? CanParthenia change her minde ? 
Heav'n ſooner ſhall ſtand ſtill, and Earth remove, 
Ere my Parthenia falſifie ber love : 
Unjoid thy Riddle then, and toll me why 
Thoſe lips ſhould ſay, (Alas ! it is not I) 
Wie:eto the thus reply'd, 0 do not thou 
$0 wrong tky noble thoughts, as once rallow, 
That cur ſed name a room within thy breit, 
Let not ſo foul a prodigy be bleit 
W th thy left breath > Let it be held a ſin 
Too great for pardon ereto name agen : 
Let darkneſi hide it in eternal night, 
May it be clad with heeronr to affrigkt 
A deip"rate conſcience : He tha: knows not how 
To mouth a curſe, 0 let him pradiſe now 
Upon this name : Let him that would contrat 
The body of all miſchief, or extra 
The quint ſſrnce of a ſorrow, onely clame 
A ſecret prviledge to uſe that name. 
Far be it from thy language to commit 
So foul a ſen, as once tomention it. - 
Live happy Argalus 3 do net then partake 
In theſe ny wiferies ; 0 Jane to makg 
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My burden greater, by the tender ſorrow : 
Alas, my heart is ſtrong, and needs net borrow 
Thy need'eſi kelp. O be thou not ſo cruel, 

To feed my flaming fires with thy fuel : 

Why 4oft thou ſigh ? O wherefore ſhould thy hear? 
Uſurp my Stage, and att REI part ? 
It is my proper task : What doft thou mean, 

W thout my l:cence to imtyude my Swene :* 
Alas ! thy ſarrows eaſe not my diftreſ?; 

Go4 kxorrs I weep not one poor texr the leſf : 
My Fatent 's fign'd and pait, rhiyeby appears 
That I kave yet the Monopoly of tears. 

In me let each mans torment finde an end 

I am that Sea to whith all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners that can weep no more, 
Tske tears on truft, and ſet thenz oz my ſcore. 


And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able 


To hear a language fo unſufferable, 

Rut being ſweln ſo big, muſt eithec break 

Or vent, his conquer'd Reafon grew too weak 

Toppole his quickned Paſſion (hke a man 

Tranfported from himſelf) he thus began. 
Accurſed Darkneſs ! Thou ſad Type of Death 1 

Infernal Hag, whoſe dweling is beneath |! 

What means this boldneſſto uſurp this room, 

And force at night, before the night be come : 

Get, get thee down, and keep within tbe liits 3 

Go revel there, and kurl thy hideous miits 

Before thoſe curſed eyes that take delight 

In utter darkne(, and abhor the light 3 

Return thee to thy Dungeon, whence thou cane, 

And hide thoſe faces, whoſe inferna! flime 

Calls for more darkneſ?, and whoſe tortur'd ſop!s 

Crave the proteition of t} obſcureit holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid theſe ſtritk 

And horrid plagues the Furies doinflid : 

But if thou needs muſt ramble here, above 

Go to ſome othey Climate, and remove 

Thy ugly preſence from our darkned eyes, 

That hate thy tyranny : Go exerciſe 
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Thp power in Groves and ſolitary Springs, 
Where Bats are Subjeits, and where Orvls are Kings : 
Go 10 the Graves and fill thoſe empty rooms, 
« That fuch as ſlumber m their ſilent tombs 
May bleſi their welcome ſhades, and ly poſſeſt 
Of untiſturbed and eternal reſt : 
Or if thy more ambitious fogs deſire * 
To haunt the living, haſte thee, and retire 
Into ſome C loiſter, and there ſtand between 
The light and thoſe that fain would ſin unſeen 3 
Aſſiſt them there ; and let thy ugly ſhapes 
Conunt*nance cloſe trea ſons and ine ſtuous rapes : 
Benight thoſe rooms ;, and aid all ſuch as fear 
The eye of Heaven : Goy cloſe thy curtains theres 
We need thee not, (foul Witch away, away 3 
Thou hid*{t more beauty than the noon of day 
Can pive : O thou that haſt ſo rudely kurl*2 
On this dark bed the glovy ef the worid. 

So (id, abruptly he the room departs, 
His checks look pale, his curled hair upſtarts 
Like quil's of Porcupines, and from his eye 
Quick flaſhes like the flames of lightning fiy 3 
He c3ils for light ; the lights no ſooner come, 
Burt his own hand conveys it to the room 
From whence he came, and as heentred in 
He bleſt himſelf, he bleſt himſe!f agen, 
]hrice did he blets himſelf, and afcer (aid, 

Foul Witch be goney and let thy diſmal ſpade 
Forſake this place : Let thy dark fogs obey 
Great Vulcan's charge 5 in Vulcan's name, array : 
or if thy ſtout rebellion fha!l diſ lame 
His ſoverergnty, in my Partheniaes name 
I charme thee hence. And as that, word flew cut, 
He ftept to.that ſad Bed, whore round aboi 
Clos*d were the curtains, as tf darkneſs did 
Command:that F1ch a Jewel ſhould be bid : 
His left hand held the Taper, ard his riphe 
Enforc*d the curtains, to abſolve the light 
Which dene, appear'd before his wondring eve 
The tiveſt pourrrait of deformity, IE 
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As ere the Sun beheld ; that lovely face 

That was of late the model of all grace 

And peerleſs beauty, whoſe imperjous eyes 
Raviſht where ere they look'd, and did ſurpriſe 
The very ſouls of men ; ſhe, ſhe, of whom 
Natureher ſelf was proud, is now become 

So loath'd an objeQ, fo deform'd, diſguis'd, 

As darkneſs, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 

To cloath in miſts, leſt any were incited 

Toſee that faces and ſo depart affrighted, 

All this when Argaiws beheld, and found 

It was no dream, he fell upon the ground, 

And rav'd, and roſe again, ſtood till, and gaz'd $ 
Art firſt he Rartied, then he ſtood amaz'd : 

Looks now upon the light, and now on her, 

One while his tired fancy does refer 

His thoughts to filence 3 as his thoughts increaſe 
H's pailion ſtrives for vent, and breaks that peace 
Which conquer'd Reaſon had of late concludedyg 
And thus began : Are theſe falſe eyes deluded ? 

Or have inch.anted miſts ſtept in between 

Hy abuſed eyes, and what mine eyes have ſcen ? 

No, miſchief cannot att ſo fair a part, 

T'affright in jeft ; it goes beyond the art _ 

O; all black books, to mak with ſuch diſpnje 

So ſweet a face ;, I know that theſe are eyes, 

«And this @ light- Falſe miits could never be | 
Betwixt n.y poor Parthenia and me. 

Accurſed Taper ! What mfernal ſpright 
Breath'd in thy face ? What fury gave thee light 2 
Thou Imp of Phlegeton: who let thee in 
To force a day before the day begin ? 

#0 brought thee hither ? I 5 Did1? From whom 
What lean-chapt fury did I ſnatch thee from # 
When 2s this curſed hand did go about 

To bring thee in, why wint not theſe eyes out ? 

Be all ſuch T apers curſed for thy ſike ; 

Ne're jhine but at ſome Vigil or ſad Wake ? 

Be never ſeen but when as ſorrow calls 

Thy nee-4ful he/p to nightly Funerals 
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Be as a May-game for the amazed Bat 
To ſport about, and Qwls40 wonder at, 
Still hadime the Chancels at a mid-night knell, 
To fright the Sexton from the Paſſing-bell. 
Give light to none but treaſons, and be hid 
In their dark Lanthorns : Let all mirth forbid 
Thy treacherows flames the room, and if that none 
Skall daign to put thee out, go out aloxe. 
Attend ſome Miſers table and then watte 
Too ſcony that be may curſe thee for thy hate, 
Burn dim for ever : Let that flitt ring light 
Thou feed"ft confunt thy ſtock, be baniſþt quite 
From Cupid s Court, when L overs go about 
Their ftollen pleaſures, l:t your flames go out : 
Henceforth be uſeful to no other end, 
But onely to burn day-light, or atten4 
The mid-night cups of ſuch as ſhall reſign 
W:th uſury their undigeited wine. 
Why doft thou burn ſo clear ? Alas! theſe eyes 
Diſcern too much, tby wanton blaze doth riſe 
Too high a p:tch, thou burn' i to0 bright for ſuch 
As ſee no omfort « O thou ſpin'it too much : 
Why doft thou vex me # Is thy flaine ſo ſtout 
T endure my breath ? this breath ſhall puff thee out 3 
Thus, thus my joys are quite extinguiſht, never 
To be reviv'd : thus gone, thus gone for every. 
With that, tranſported with a furious haſte, 
He blew it out, but mark that very blaſt 
(As if it meant on purpoſe to diſclame 
His deſp'rate thoughts) reviv'd t'extinguiſht flames 
He ſtands amaz'd, and having mus'd awhile, 
Beholds the Taper, and begins to (ſmile. 
And can the Gods themſelves ({aid he) contrive 
A way for hope ? Cn my pat#t joys revive, 
Like this're-kindled fire ? If they do, 
Te curſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſins yous 
Eternal Fates ;, deat fairly, dally not ; 
If your hid bounties have reſer*d a lor 
eyond my wained hope, be it expreit 
Jn open view, makg-hafle, and do your beſt: 
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But if you, Fuftice be determin*d ſo 
To exer. iſ? your vengeance on my 10, 
Strengthen not what at length you mean to buy, 
Strike home betimes, driþatch and do your worit : 
That burden is too great foy þim to bear, 
That*ts evenly poiſed betwix1 Hope and Feats 

And there he {topr, as fearing to mole(t 
The filent peace of her diſſcmbled reſt, 
He gaz'd upon her, ftood as in a trance 2 
Sometimes her livelefs hand he would advance 


' . Tohis ſad Jips, then teal it down agen 


Sometimes a tear would fall upon't, and then 
A (gh muſt dry it ; every kils did bear 
A (ich, and every (i1gh begat a tear : 
He kift, he ſigh'dy he wepty and for a ſpace 
He fixt his eye upon her wounded face, 
And in a whiſpering language he disburs*d | 
Nis various thoughts, thus with himſelf diſcours'd ; 
And were the Sun-beaws of thoſe eyes 400 fierce | 
For mortal view ? Or did thoſe feres difperſe 
Flames 200 conſuming for th*amaz,*d beholder ? 
Or did thy youth makg reaſon efre the bolder 
To ſtain that brow, and by a mid-night theft 
To;fteal more beauty than the day had left ? 
Or djd that blinde, that childiſÞ god deſcry 
A kinde of twilight from that heavenly eye. 
Whi: h, over-bright, he ſought to make more dirs 
By blurring that which ſe had blafted him 2, 
Or did the Sea-born godeſi ere repine 
Ja ſet ty pr out-ſhone ſo murh by thine 3 
And filt*d with rage and enviow defpight, 
Sent down a cloud tfeclipſe ſo fair a light ? 
Or did the wiſer Deit es foreſee 
This likely danger, that when men ſhall ſee 
So bright a Lampt, fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſweet idolatry benighted it ? F 
Or did the too too careful gods confpire = 
»A good for man tranſcending mans defire, 
And knowing ſuch an eye to9 bright for any 
Gave it @ wennd; teik it ſhould round 190,many ? 
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If fo they meant, they might have been move kinde 
To ſave that heauty, and have ſiruck us blinde. 

Before the ſound of his laſkbreath was gone 
(Her ſpeech being marſhall'd with a powerful groan 
Through the rnde confluence, and amazed throng 
Of her diſtralted thoughts) her feeble rongue ] 
Wept forth theſe words : Thws fleet, thus tranſctory | 
Is mans delight, and all that painted glcry 
Foor earth can give z nor wealth, nor bloud, nor beauty, 
Gan quit the deb?, that neceſſary duty 
They ow to Change and Time , but like a flower, 
They flouriſh nov, «and fade within an hour : id 
The worl4*s compos*d of change, there®s noching ſtays 
At the ſame point, all alters, all decays : 
The world is like a Play, where every age 
Concludes a Scene, and ſo departs the Stage 3 
And when Time*s haſty Hour-glaſs is run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and all the Play is dones |} 
Who at#s.the King to day, by chance of lot 
Perc hance to morrow begs, and bluſhes not.: 
Whoſe beauty was ador*©d ofre night, next morning 
May finde a facey like mine, not worth the ſcorning ; 
Look where re | it, there*s nothing to the eye 
Seems truly conitint but Inconftancy, 

Mot dear Parthenia, (Argalus reply*d) 
Had thy deceived eye but [tept aſide, 
And look'd upon thy Argalus his bre#t, 
I know, I knorr, thy language had profeft 
Another faith ; thy lips had nefrelet flie 
At unaware ſo great an Hereſie : 
©T is not the change of favour that can change 
My heart ; nor time, nor fortune can eitrange 
My beit affet ions, ſo for ever fixt 
On ther, nothing but death can come betwixt 
My foul and thee : If I had lovd thy face, 
Thy fare alone, my fancy had given place 
Ere this to freſh deſires, and attended 
U pon new fortunes, and the old had ended, 
If I had lor#d thee for thy heavenly eye, 
4 might have courted the bright Majeity 
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Of Titan if thy curious lips had ſnar'd 

My lick riſb thoughts, I might have ſoon prepar'd 

A bluſhing Corral, or ſome full ripe Cherry, 
And pleas'd my lips, until my lips were weary ; 

Or if the ſmoothneſs of thy whiter brow 

Had charm'd mine eyes, and made my fancy voro 

To outward objefs, pol:ſht Marble might 

Have given as much content, az much delight : 

In brief, had Argalus bs flatter'd eye 

Been pleas'd with beauties bare Epitomy, 

Thy curious pifure might have then ſuppli'd 

My ants more full, than all the wor!d beſide: 

No, no 3 'twas neither brow, nor lip, nor eyr, 

Noy any outward exc'lence urg'd me why 

To loveParthenia ;. *twras thy bettey part, 

(Which miſchief could not wrong) ſurpriz,'d my heart; 
Thy beauty was but like a Cryital caſe, 

Through which the Feel of admired grace 
Treniareas was, whoſe hidden worth did make 

Me love the Casket for the Fewels ſake: 

No, no, my well-adviſed eye picrc'd in 

Beyond the film, ſunk deeper than the skiny 

Elſe had I now been chang'd, and that firm duty 
Tow my vorvs, had faded with thy beauty : 

Nay, weep not my Parthenia, let thoſe tears 

Ne re wail that loſs whit h a few after-years 

had claim'd as due ;, chear up, thou ha#t forſ1ken 
But that which ſickneſs would (perchance) have taken 
With greater diſadyantage, or elſe age, 

That common evil, which art cannot aſſwage z 
Beauty's but bare opinion : White and Re4 

Have no more priviledge, than what js bred 

By humane fancy which was ne're confin d 

To certain bounds, but varies like the win4es, 

What one man likes, another diſreipetts 1 

And what a third mo#t hates, a fo: 1th affefis. 

The Negros eye thinks black beyond compare, 

And what would fright mw mo#t they count mot fait ; 
Tf then opinion be the touch whereby 
«dil beauty's tri'd, Parthenia in my eye 
Oute 
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0:1-ſhines ſair Helen, or who elſe ſhe be, _ 
That is more rich in beauties wealth than-ſbe. 

Chear up, the ſavereigny of thy worth infranches 
Thy aptive beauty, and thy virtue blanches 
Theſe ſtains of fortune, Come, 1t matters not 
What others think; a Letter's but a blot 
To fu h as cannot read ; but who have skz!t 
Can know the fair impreſſion of a Quill 
From groſs and heedleſs blurs ; end ſuch can 1bink 
No Paper foul thats fairly writ with Ink, \ 
What others hold a blemiſh mn thy face, 
My skilful tyes read ckeratters of Grace. 
What hinders then but that without delay 
Triumph may celebrate our nuptial day ? - 
She that hath onely virtue to hey guide, 
Though wanting beauty, is the faireft Bride, 
A Bride? (aid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I can have 
No ſitter brida!-ehamber than a grave z 
Death is my Bridegroom, and to wel-ome Death, 
My loyil heart ſhall plight a ſecond faith, 
An4 when that diy ſhall come, that joyful day 
Wherein tranſcendent Rr Pg allay 
The heat of all my ſorrggs, an4 conjoyn 
My pale-fac'd Bridegrooms lingring hand w'th mine 
Theſe Ceremonies and theſe Triumphs ſhall 
Attend the day to grace thit Diy withall. 
Time with his empty hour-glaſt ſhall lead 
The triumph on, his winged hoof ſhall tread 
Slow pares, after him there ſhell enſue 
Hr chaifte Diana with ber Virgm-crue, 
All croma'd with CypreſfGavta 14s, after whom 
In rink th impirtial Deflinies ſhall come, 
Then in a ſable Chariot faintly drawn 
With harneit Virgins veil'd with pureft Lawn, 
The Bride ſhall ſit, Deſpair and Grief ſhall ſtand 
I. ike heartleſs Eride-maids upon either hand 
Upon the Chariot-top there ſpall be plac'd 
The little winged God with arm unbrac'd, 
And bore unvent, his drooping wings muft hide 
His naked knees, bis quiver by bis fade: 
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Muft be unaymf®d, and either hand muft hol4 
A Banner, where with Charatters of Gold 
Shall be decipher®d (fit foy every eye 

To read that runs) Faith, Love, and Gonflanty, 

Next after, Hope in a diſcoloured weed 

Shall ſadly march alone : A flendey Reed 

Spall guide her feeble ſteps, and in her hand 

A broken Anchor all be ſmear*d with ſand, 

And after all, the Bridegroom ſhall appear 

Like Jove% Lieutenant, and bring up the Rear, 

He ſhall be mounted on a Coal-black Steed, 

H#« Hand ſhall hold a Dart, on which ſhall bleed 

A pierced Heart, where in a former wound 

Which  prnetts enter©d, ſhall be found. 

When as theſe Triumphs ſhall adorn our Feaft, 

Let Argalus be my invited Cue#t, 

And tet him bid me nuptial Foy : from whom 

I once expetted all my joys ſhould come. 

With that, as if his count*nance had thought good 
To wear Deaths colours, or as if his blood 
Hadbeen employed to condole the ſmart 
And torment of his poor afflicted heart, 
He thus beſpake : Vnha ppietig all men, 
Why do I live ? Is Death my Rival then ? 
Unequal chance ! Had it been fleſh and blood 
] could have grapled, and (perchance) with flog 
Some ſtout encounters, Had am armed Hot 
Of mortai Rwals ventur'd to have croft 
My beſt deſires 5 my Partheniaes eye 
Had given me power to make that arn y fly, 

L ike frigbted Lambs before the Wolf, but thou, 
Bejore whoſe preſence all muſt ſtoop and bow 
Thoir ſervile necks, what weapon ſball I hold 
Againſt thy hand that will not Le control'd 
Great enemy, whoſe Kingdom's in the duſt, 
And darkſome caves 3 1 know that thou art juſt y 
Elſe had the Gods nefre truſted 19 tl y hand 
So preat a priviledge, ſo large command 
And juriſdition ofre the lives of men, 
To kill and ſave even whom they pleaſe, and when : 


E) 


yookzz Argalm and Partheniz. 
0, ſuffer not Partheniaesz tempting tears 
To move thy heart, let thy hard-hearted ears 
Be 4eaf to all her ſuits: If ſhe profeſs 
Afﬀetron to thee, believe nothing le(f. 
$h &'s my betrothed Spouſe, and Hymen's bands 
Have firmly joyn'd our hearts, though not our hands ; 
Ifhere pltghted faith, an4 ſacro-fantious vow 
Hatþ groves poſſ:ſſron, difpoſſe ſi not thou, 
Be juft, and though her briny eyes bewail 
Her grief wvth tears, let not thoſe tears prevail. 
Whom Heavens have joyn'd, thy hands may not disjoy' 3 
I am Partheniaes, and Parthenia's mine . 
Alas ! re are but one, then thou mult either 
Refuſe ws both, or elſe take both together. 
My dear Parthenia, let no« louly paſſion 
Of dull depair moleit thee, or unfuſþ:on 
Thy better thoughts, 20 make thy troubled minde 
Either forgetful, or thy ſelf unkinde : 
Starve not my pining hopes with longer ſtay 3 
My love hath wings, «nd Erooks no long delay 3 
It hovers up and down, and cannot reſt, 
Until it light, and perch upon thy breft. 
Torment not him, w:thin theſe lingring fires 
That's racks alrealy on his own deſires. 
Seal and deliver as thy deed, that band, 
Whereto thy promis'd faith hath ſet hey hand : 
And what our plighted hearts and mutusl vor 
Have ſo long ſince begun, 0 finiſh now z p 
That our imp:Y fe 2nd half-pleaſures may 
Recerve prrjed ion by a mariage-day. 
Whereto ſh: thus, Had the pleas'd gods aboy 
Forgivin iy jaults, and made me fit for Jove 
To bleſf at lirge : Had all the porrers of Heaven 
(To b01# tbe utnioft of their bounty) given 
As great 1 {dition to my ſlender fortune 
As they could give, or covetous minde impoytune, 
I vow !8 Heaven and al thoſe heavenly powers, 
They ſhould no ſooner been made mine, but yours ; 
Nay, had my fortunes ſtaid but at the rate 
They were, had I remained in that ſtate 
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Our patience ſo, to make the play ſo long ? 


io) Argalia and Parthenia. Book 5; 


Ira; 4lthough (at beſt unworthy far You! 

Of ſuch a peerleff ble eng as you are) You 
My dear acceptance ſhould have fill'd my heart Be b1 
As full of joys as now 1t is of ſmart 5 one } 

But as I am let angry Jove then vent 4nd 

On me his plagues, till all bis plagues be ſpent : 4nd 
And when I roar, let Hcaven my plagues deridey Tha! 
When I match Argalus to ſuch a Bridc. Fro: 
Live happy Argalusy let thy ſox! receive Acc 
What bleſſings poor Parthenia cannot have 3 Fir 
L ive happy 3 may thy joys be never done, Ac 
But let one bleſſing draw another on. Net 
0 may thy better Angel watch and ward Up 
Thy foul, and pitch an everlafting guard $44 
About the portals of thy tender heart, Wt 
And ſhowre down b leffngs whereſre're thou arts Di 

L et a! thy joys be as the moneth of Vay, (£ 

fAnd,all thy days be as a may;age-day : £11 

rey neg. wh and a troubled minle 0 
Be ſtrangers to thee ; let them never finde Ti 
Thy heart at home, let fortune ſtill alot Ni 

Such larlefiguefis to thoſe that love thee not, S; 

And let thoſe bleſſings which ſhall wanting be 
To ſuch as merit none alight on thre« 


u 
bat mutual faith betrwixt ws that of late 4 Bb 
Hath pait, 1 g:ve thee freedome 10 tranſlate q 
Upon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe 3 
I give thee leave, and freely quit thy vcWie 
1 cat the gods to witneſi, nothing ſhal 
More bleſi my ſoul, no comfort can befal | 
More truly welgome to me, than to ſee | 
My Argalus, (what ere become of me) 
So link'd in wedlock, as ſhall moit augment 
His greater konouy and his true . ontent. 

With that a ſudden and tempeſtuous tid e 
Of tears overwhelm'd her languages and denide 
A paſſage, but when paſlions floud was ſpent, 
She thus proceeds, You gods, if you are bent 
To att my Tragedy, why do you wrong 
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Your Scenes are tedious 5, *gainſt the rules of art, 
| You dwell too long, too long upon one payts 
Be brief, and take advantage of your ods, 
one ſimple maid amongſt ſo many gots, 

And not be (onguer'd yet ? Conjoyn your m gt, 
And ſend ker ſoul into eternal night, 

That lives too long a day : Ilenot reſiſt, 
Frovided you ftrike keme ; ſirike where you I:ſt. 
Accurſed be that day wherein theſe eyes 

Firit ſaw the light : let def rate ſouls deviſe 

A curſe ſufficient fer it : Let the Sun 

Nc're ſbine upon it : and whater'es begun 
Upon that fatal day, let Heaven forbid it 
Succeſs; vf not t©:ſnare the hand that did it, 
Why was I born ? Or, being boyn, O why 

Di4 not my fonder Nurſes Lullaby 

(Even mr hileſt my lips were kanging on kerLyeſt) 
Eing ber pooy Babe to everlaſting reſt ? 

0 then my Infant-ſo'l kad never known 

This morld of grief, beneath whoſe weight I groan ? 
No, no, it had not ;, he that dies in*s prime, 

Spends a long buſineſiin a little time. 

But Arga/ws (whoſe more extreme deſireg 
Unapt to yield, like wate:-ſprinkled fire, 
Did blaze the more) impatient of denial, 
Gave thus an oneſet to a further trial : 

Life of my Soul ; by whom, next Heaven, I breath : 
Excepting whom, I have no friend but Death : 
How can thy wrſhes eaſe my grief, or ſtand 
My miſery mn when as thy hand, 

And nothing but thy helping hand can give me 
Relicf, and yet refuſes to relieve me ? 

Strange kinde of Charity, when being afflided, 
I finde beſt wifes, yet a, interditted 

Of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 

From loves-enjoyment : Why, becauſe belou 4, 
Alas! alas! How can my wiſhes be 

A bleſſing to me, if unbleſt in thee ? 

Thy beauty*s gone, (thou ſayeſt)) why, let it go 3 
He tbves but ill, that loves but for a ſhow 3 


. Thy 


Thy beauty 4s ſupply d in my affe&ion, 
T hat never yet was ſlave 10 4 complexion, 
Shall every day wherein the Earth does lack 
The Sun's reflex b*expel'd the A'lmana k ? 
Gr ſhall thy over-' ur, ows ſirps forbear 
A garden "cauſe there be no Roſes theve ? 
Or ſhall the Sun-fet of Partheniaes beauty 
Enforce my judgment to neglet that duty 
The v+bi b ny beit aduis'd affittion ow's 
Her ſacred virtue and my ſolenin vores ? 
No, nos it lies not in the por er of Fate 
To :.#ke Parthenia too unfortunate 
For Argalus to love. 

It » @ eaſie for Partheniaes heart 
To prove leſf virtucs, as for me to ſtart 
From my firmfaith;, the flame that honours breath 


Hath blozen, noth:ng hath j ower to quench, but death ; 


Thou gat” it me leave to þbuje a fitter Spouſe, 
A1.1 freedom toyecall, to quit thoſe vows 

T !00-, rho gave thee licence to d1FÞc nje 
With ch jalſe tongues as offer violence 
Toplighted jaith ? Alas ! thou canii not free 
Thy jelf, much leſs ha&it porrrr to licence me + 
Vous can admit no chang., tt ey jtil} perjever 
Againft all chance; they v-n:ie, they binde for ever : 
A vor 's a koly thing, no (6111.07 breath : 

The limits of @ vow 4s Heaven and Death : 
A vore that's patt js like a bird tha:*s flown 
Fromveut the hand can be recal'd ty none 1 

It dies not, like a t1me-begyuiling Feit, 

As ſoon as vented ;, lives not in thy breft, 
When uttered once, but is a ſacred word 
Straight entred in the ſtritt and cloſe Record 
Of Heaven ; it i« not like a Fugler' s knot, 
Or fait, or looſe, as pleaſes ws or not, 

Since then thy vores can finde no difpenſation, 
And may not be recali©d, recall thy paſſion 1 
Perſorn, perform, what now it is too late 7} 
T *»nwiſh again, too ſoon to violate ; 
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Seek not to quit what Heaven demies to free, 

Perform thy vorrs to Heaven, thy vows to mee 
Thrice dearer than my Soul, (the thus reply'd) 

Had ny own pampered fancy been the guide 

To my affeit ion, I had condeſcended 

Eve this to your requeſt which had befriended 

My beit deſires 100. Ilov'd not thee 

For my own pleaſure in that baſe degree, 

As gluttons do their diet, rho difpenſe 

With wwaſp'd kands, (left they ſhould give offenoe 

To the.r grip'd ftomacks, when a, minutes ſtay 

Will make them curſe occaſion all the day) 

I lov'd not ſe, my firit deſires di4iſpring 

From thy own worth, and as a ſacred thing 

1 always view'd thee, whom my zeal commands 

Me not profane with theſe defited hands. 

Tis true, performance is a debt we ow 

To Vows, and nothing”s dearer than a Vory 3 

* Tet when the gods do raviſh from our hand 

The means to keep.ity "tis a countermand, 

He that hath vow'd to ſacrifice each day, 

At Juno's Altar's bound, and mutt obey , 

\But if (being under vow) the gods do pleaſe 

To ſtrike him with a leperows diſeaſe, 

Or foul inſe&ion; which is better nw 

Profane the Altar, or to break the Vow ? 

The caſe is mine ; where then thego1s difpenſe 

We may be bold, yet ten4 er no offence. 

Admit it were an evil 4, tis our beff 

Of neceſſary ills to ckuſe the leaft. 

The gods are good ; the ſtrif rec ogniſance 

Of Vores is onely taken to advance 

The good of man ; now if that good prove ill, 

We may refuſe, our Vow's intire ſt;l. 

I row a mariage, why becauſe I do 

» Entirely affe# that man my Vows are to; 

But if ſome foul diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 

Bet wixt our promis'd mariage and our vores, 

The ſtri& performance of thoſe varrs muft proves 

I wrong, and tbarefore love not, whom I love; 


Then 
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Then urge no more : Let mydenial be 
A pledge ſufficient *t wixt my love and thee, 

So ended the : but vehement deſire 
(That can be quench'd with No, no more than fre 
With oyl;z and can ſubmit to no condition) 


Lends him new breath - Love makes a Rhetorician 3 


He ſpeaks : ſhe anſwers : He afreth replies 3 
He ſtoutly ſues, as ſtoutly ſhe denies ; 
He begs in vain ,and ſhe denies in vain 5 
For the denies again, he begs again ; 
At laft, both weary, he his ſuit adjourns 3 
For Lovers days are good and bad by turns. 
He bids Fareewell, as if the heart of either 
Gave but one motion, they both (igh'd together, 
She bids Farewell, and yet the bids it ſoy 
As if her Farewell endedy if hegos 
He bids Farewell, but ſo, as if delay 
Had promis'd better Farewells to his Stay, 
She bids Farewell; but holds his hands ſo taf?, 
As if that Farewell had not been the laſt, 
Both (igh'd,both weptgand both being heavy heartedg 
She bids Farewell, he bids Farewell, and parted : 
So parted they : Now Argaime is goney 
And now Parthcnia's weeping all alone, 
And like the widow'd Turtle ſhe bewails 
The abſence of her Mate 3 Paſlion prevails 
Above her ſtength : Now her poor heart can tell 
What's Heaven by wanting Heaven, and what's Hell 
By her own torments : Sorrow now does play 
The tyrants part, affeQtion muſt obey z 
And like a Weather-cock her various minde 
Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of winde., 
In deſp*rate language ſhe deplores her ſtate 5 
She fain would with, but then the knows not what « 
Reſolves cf this, «f that, and then on neither, 
She fain would flee, but then the knows not whirther : 
At length (conſulting with the heartleſs pair 
OF ill ad viſers, Sorrow and Deſpair) 
Reſolves to take th'advantage of that nights 
To ſteal away, and ſeck for death by flight, 
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A Pilgrim's weed her liveleſs limbs addreft 
From head t6 foot : a thong of Leather bleſt 
Her waſted loins 3 her feeble feet were ſhod 
With ſandals; in her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
When-as th'illuſtrions Sovereign of the day 
Had now begun his circuity to ſurvey 
His lower Kingdom, having newly lent 
The upper world to Cynthiaes government, 
Forth went Parthenia, and begins Cattend 
The progreſs now, which onely death canend. 

Go hapleſs Virgin ! Fortune be thy guide, 
Afid thine own virtues ; and what elſe beſide, 
That may be proſp'rous ; may thy merits finde 
More happineſs, than thy diſtreſſed minde 
Can hope : Livey and to after-ages prove 
The great Example of true Faith and Love : 
Gone, gone ſhe is 3 but whither the is gone, 
The gods and fortune can reſolve alone : 
Pardon my Quill that is enforc*'d to ſtray 
From a poor Lady in an unknown way. 

'To number forth her m_ ſeps,or tell 
Thoſe obvious dangers that fo oft befell 
Our poor Parthenia in her Pilgrimage, 

Or bring her miſerieson the open ftage ; 

Her broken flumbersy her diſtrated carey 

Her hourly fears and frights, her hungry fare ; 
Her daily perils, and her nightly ſcapes 

From ravenous beaſts, and'from attempted rapes, 
1s not my task ; who care not to incite 

My Readers patlion to an appetite. 

We leave Parthenia now; and our diſcourſe 
Muſt caft an eye, and bend her ſetled courſe 
To Argalw. When Argalw (returning 

To vilit his Parthenis, the next morniug) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither 


He makes no ſtay , Con(ults not with the weather, 


Stays not to think, but elaps his haſty knees 

To his flzet Courſer, and away he flees : 

His haſte inquires no way, (he needs not fear 
To loſe the road, that goes he knows not where 
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One while he pricks upon the fruitful plains, 
And now he gently ſlacks hisprouder reins, 
And climbs the barren hills, with freſh careers 
He tries the right-hand way, and then he veres 
His courſe upon the left. One while he likes 
T his path, when by and by his fancy ftrikes 
Upon another track. Sometimes he roves 
Among the Springs and ſolitary Groves, 
Where on the tender barks of ſundry Trees 
H*engraves Farthemaes name with his, then flees 
To the wilde Champian, his proud Steed removes 
The hopeful fallows with. his horned hoves : 
He baujks no way, rides over Rock and Mountain, 
When led by Fortune to Djanaes Fountainsy 
He ({traigbt diſmounts his Steedg begins to quench 
His thirſty lips, and after that to drench 
His fainting limbs in that ſweet ſtream wherein 
Parthemaes dainty fingers oft had been. 
The Fountain was upon a ſteep deſcent, 
Whoſe gliding current nature gave @ vent 
Through afirm Rock, which Art (to make it known 
To after Ages) wall'd and roof 'd wit.1 {ore 
Above the Cryſtal Fountains head was plac'd 
Dianaes Image (though of late de:fac'd) 
Beneath a rocky Ciſtern did retain 
The water (liding through the Cocks of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Current the Worlds greater eye 
Ne'ge view'd but in his mid-day majeſty : 
It was that Fountain where in elder times 
Poor Coridon compos'd his rural rimes, 
And left them cloſely hid for his unkinde 
And marble.hearted Phillida to finde, 
All rites perform'd, he 1e.amounts his Steed, 
Redeems his loſs of time with a new ſpeed: 
And with a freſh ſupply his ſtrength renues 
Hig progreſ*, God know: whither : He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brocking no delay, 
And (with a minde as doubtful as the way) 
He journeys on, he left no courſe unthought, 
No traveller unask'd, no place unſuught, 
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2 Argaduand Parthenis. 65 
To make a Journal of each circumſtance, 
His change of fortunes, and each obvious chance 
Befell his tedious travel, to relate 
The brave attempt of rhis oe or that 
His rare atchievements, and their fairſucceſsy 
His noble courage in extreme diſtreſs, 
His deſp*rate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high efteem with men, which did inhance 
His meaneft ations to the throne of Fove : 
And what he ſuffered for Parthenises love, 
Would make our volume endlefs , apt to try 
The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye : 
A'l whichy the bounty of a free conceit 
May ſooner reach to, than my Pen relate. 
But till bright Cyn#hiaes head had three times thrice * 
Repair'd her empty horn, and fill'd the eyes 
Ot gazing moctals with her globe of light, 
This reftle(s Lover ceas'd not day and night 
To wander in a ſolitary queſt 
For her, whoſe love had taught him to digeſt 
The dregs of ſorrow, and to count all joys 
Fur follies (weigh'd with her) at leaſt but toys. 

It happened now, that twice fix moneths had rung 
Since wandring Argalw had firſt begun 
His toilfome progreſs, who in vain had ſpent 
A _ of hours, and yet no event, 
When fortune b:ought him to a goodly ſeat, 
(Wall'd round about with hills) yet nor fo greet 
As pleafſanty and lefs curious to the fight, 
Tha:: trong, yet yielding even as much delight 
As ſtrength, whoſe onely out-tide did declare 
The Maſters judgment, and the builders cares, 
Aruund the Caſt'e Nature kad Jaid out 
The bounty of her treaſure round about 
Well fenced Meadows (:4ll'd with Summers pride) - 
Proumis'd proviton for the Winter-tide : F 
N-ar which the neighb'ring hills (well ftockt & ſhor'd 
With milk-white flocks) and ſeverally afford 
The {ruitful bletlings and deſerv'd increaſe 
10 painful Husbandry, _ childe of Peace : 
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66 Argalu and Parthenia, Boek 2: 
It was Kalanday's ſeat, who was the brother 

Of loſt Partheniaes late deceaſed mother. 

He was a Gentleman whom vain ambition 

Ne're taught to undervalue the condition 


Of private Gentry, who preferr'd the love 
Or his reſpeted nei hbours, far above 


. The apiſh congies of th'unconſtant Court ; 
_Ambitious of a good, not great report : 


Beloved of his P.ince, yet not depending 
Upon his favours ſo, as to be tending 

Upon his perſcny and in brief, too ſtrong 
Within himſelf, for fortunes hand to wrong : 
Thither came wandring Argaiws, and receiv'd 
As great content, as one that was bereav'd | 
Of all his joys, could take ; or who would ftrive ; 
T*expreſs a welcome to the lifeg could give, 

His richly furniſht table more expreſt 

A common bounty, than a curious feaſt ; 

Whereat the choice of precious wines were profter'd 
In liberal ſort ; nor urg'd, but freely offer'd ; 

The careful ſervants did attend the room 3 

No need to bid them either go or come 

Each knew his place, his office, aud could (py 

His maſters pleaſure in his maſters eye» 

But what can reliſh pleaſing to a taſte 

That is diſtemper'd ? Can a ſweet repaſi 

Pleaſe a ſick palate ? No, there's no content 

Can enter Arga/»s, whoſe ſoul is bent | 


To tire on his own thoughts : Kalandar's love 


(That other times would raviſh) cannot move k 
That fixed hearty which paſſion now incires 


T'abjure all pleaſures, and forſwear delights» 
It fortun'd on a day that dinner ending, 


Katandar and his noble gueſts intending 


T'exchange their pleaſures in the open air, 
A meflenger came in, and did repair 

Onto Kalandar, told him,that the'end 

Of his inployment was to recommend 

A noble Lady to him (near ally'd 

T6 fair Queen Helen) whoſe unskilfpl guide 
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Books, Argalmand Parthenia. 
Had ſo miſled, that ſhe does make requeſt 
This night, to be his bold and unknown gueſt : 
And by his help to be inform'd the way 
To finde to morrow what ſhe loſt to day. 
Kalendar (the extent of whoſe ambition 
Was to expreſs the bounteous diſpoſition 
Of a free heart, as glad of ſuch occafion 
To entertain) return'd the ſalutation 
Of an unknown ſervant, and withall profeſt 
A promis'd welcome to ſo fair a gueſt. 
For thwith Kalandar and his noble friends, 
(All but poor Argaim, who recommends 
His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 
His ſecret fancy to his own deſigns) ] 
Mounted their praunfing Steeds, to give a meeting 
To his fair gueſt: They met, but at firſt ny 
Kalandar ſtood amaz 'd, (for he ſuppos'* 
I t was Parthenia) and thus his thonghts diſclos'd : 

Madam (ſaid he) if theſe mine aged eyes 
Retain that wonted ſtrength whic þ age denies 
To many of my years, I ſhould be bold 
(In viewing you) to ſay, I do behold 
My niece Partheniaes face : Nor can I be 
Perſwaded (by your leave) but you are fbe, 

Thrice noble Sir, (ſhe thus reply*d) your tongue 
(Per. hance.) hath done the fair Parthenia wrong 
In your miftake, and too much honour'd me, 
That (in my judgment) was more fit to be 
Her fazl, than pieture 5, yet bath many an eye 
Given the like ſenten-e, ſhe not being by z 
Nay, more : I have been told that my own mothat 
Fail'd dften to diſtinguifh t%0ne from t*orher, 

Said then Kalandar, If my rafb conceit 
Hath made a fault, mine errour ſhall await 
Upon your graciow pardon : I alone - | 

a not deceiv*d for never any one | 
That view*d Partheniacs viſage, byt would makg 
As great an errour by ai great miſtake. 

But ( Maian) for ber ſake, and for your owns 

(Whoſe worth may ma to it ſelf alone, 
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More ſerviee then Kalandar can expreſ) 

T ure tritly welcome. Enter and pojſey 

This Caftle as your own; which can be blefi 

Þn nothing more, than in ſo fair « gueſt. 
Whereto'the Lady entring thus reply*d : 

Let ever/aſting joys be multiply'd 

Within " —— gates, and let them ſtand 

As lafting Monuments in the Arcadian Land. 

Of rare and bounceow botpitality 

To after-times.. Let ſtrangers paſſing by 

Blef their ſucceeding heirs as ſhall deſcend 

From ſuch @ Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend. 
When as a little reſpit had repaird, 

Her weary limbs, which travel had impair'd; 

The freeneſs of occafion did preſent 

New ſubjects to diſcourſe, wherein they (pent 

No little time 3 among the reſt befell 

Kalanday (often ftopt with teas) to tell 

Of Argalus and loft Partheniges love 

Whoſe undiſſembled paſlion d'd move 

A general grief z the more that they attended 

To his ſad tale, the more they wiſht it ended. 
Madam, (id he) although your viſage be 

L the hers, yet may your fortunts diſagree; 

Poor Girl: And as he ſpake theſe words his eyes 

Let fall a tear. The Lady thus replies, 
My ſoul doth ſuffer far Vartheniaes ſake : 

But tell me, Sir, Did Argalus Jorſes | 

His poor Parthenia whom be lov'd ſo dear ? 

How hath be oy his days ere ſince ? and where ? 
Madam, (laid he) when «5 their mariage-day 

Drew neay ; miſchief, that now was bent 10 play 

Upon the Stage ber ſtudied Maſter- prize, 

With ugly Leproſie did ſo vijg/tize 

Her beauteows faceythat ſhe became a terrour 

To ber own ſelf : but Argalus the mirrour 

Of truefh conſtancy ( whoſe loyal beart, 

Not guided by bis eyer, diſdain'd to ftart 

From bjs paſt vows) did in deffight of Fortune, 

Purſue bis fixe deſeres, and importune 
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Bonk 2; Argaluand Parthenia, 
Th'intended marjage ne'retheleſi ; but ſhe 

Whom reaſon now bed taught to diſagree 

With ker diflra&ed thoughts, ſtands deaf end mutey 
And at the lat, avoid tbe further ſute, 

Nov making any private to her flight, 

She quits the bouſe, and ſteals away by night : 
But, Madam, when as Argalus perce:v'd 

That fbe was fled, and being quite bereav"'d 

Of bis lot bope, perr Lower he aſſays 

By toil ſom y1il gremage to ind hu days, 

or finde hey out : Now twice fix moneths have run 


. Their tediow courſes ſince he firf# begun 


H oy 1 Journey, ranging fer and near 
Suffering 2s wiawy ſorrores a1 @ year 

Could ſend ; and made by the extremes of weather, 
Unapt for travel ; Fortune brought bim hither, 
Where he as yet remains, till time ſball make 

His waited body fit to undertake 

His diſcontinu'd progreſs, and renere 

His great inque#t for ter, who at firit view, 

Madam you ſeem'd to be. 

So ſaid, the Lady from whoſe tender eyes 
Some drops did {lidey whoſe heart did ſympathize 
With he their (orrows, (aids, Axd 15 there then 
Such unexpetied conflancy in men ? 

Moit neble Siv ? 

If the too raſh deſires of a flranger 

May be difþe:s'd withall without the danger 

Of too great boldneſs, I ſhould make requeit 

To ſee this noble Lord, in whoſo rare brefi 

( By your report ) more honour doth reſide, 

Than in all Greece ; nay, all the world beſide : 
IT have a meſjage to bim 3, and am loath 

To do it, were I not engag'd by oath, 

Whereat Ke/andar not in breath, but action, 
Applies himſelf to give a (arisfaftion 
To her propounded wiſh ; protraQtion waſtes 
No time, but up to Argalw he haftes : 

Arg tw comes down, and after ſaJutation 
Gzv'g and receiv'd, ſhe accofts him in this faſhion : 
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My noble Lord, 

Whereas the loud reſounding trump of fame 
Hath noir'd your worth, and glorifi'd your namt 
Above all otkers, let your goodneff now 

Make good that fair report, that I may know 

By true experience, what my joyful ear 

Had but as yet the happineſt to hear, 

And if the frailty of a womans wit 

Hlay chance offend ; be noble, and remit. 

Then know (moit ncble L ord) my native placs 

Ts Corinth ; of the ſe!f-ſame bloud and race 
With fair Queen Hellen, in whoſe Princely Court 
1tad my birth, mybreeding ; tobe ſhort, 
Thither not many days ago, tkere came 
' Diſgu:1'd and chang'd in al things but her name, 
The rare Parthenia, ſo in ſhape transform'd, 

In feature altered, and in face deform'd 

That (in my judgment) all th Region conid 

Not ſhew a thing more ugly to behold, 

Long was it =, wn oft-repeated vows 

nd ſolemn protei#8tions could rouze 

My aver-dull bclief ;, till at the lait, 

Some paſſages that heretofore kad pait 

In ſcoret *t wixs Parthenia and mes 


Abundant welcome (as a fout ſo fad 
Ar mine, and bers, could give or take) ſhe had: 


That whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both 3 
Tet were we not alike in out complexions 
So muth, as in our loves, m our affe tions: L. | 
One ſorrow ſerv'd m both, and one relief | 
Conld eaſe ws both, both partners in one grief : 

Huch private time we joyntly ſpent, and neither 

Could finde a true content, rf not together« 

The ſtrange 6courrents of her dire misfortune 

She oft diſcourft, which ftrongly did importune 

A world of tears from ber ſuffuſed tyes, l 
The true part skers of her miſerics 
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And as ſhe ſpthe the accent of her ſtory, - 
Would always point «pon th eternal glory 
Of your rare conflancy, ki. h wheſoe're 
In after-1ges ſhall preſume to hear, 

And not admire, let him be proclam'd 

A rebell to all virtue, and (defan'd 

In his beft a& ions) let bis leprow name 
Or dy diſbonour*d, or ſurvve with ſhame. 
But «þ | that Sim.ples can the hand of art 
Finde out to ſkanch a Lovers bleeding heart ? 
Or what (alas) can humane $kill apply 

To turn the courſe of Lovis Thiebcr omy ? 

L eve 44 a ſecret five, inifir'd, and blown 

By fate, whi-h wanting h« pcs to feed upony 
Works on the wery ſoul, and does torment 

The univerſe of man : which bung ſpent 

And watted inthe confi: often ſhrinks 
Beneath the burden : and ſo Conguer'd, finks, 
All,rehbich your poor Parthenia knew too well, 
Whoſe bedrid kopes, not having jorver to quels 
Th mperiows fury of extreme aefpair, 

She languifhi, and not able to contraivr 

The will of ker viftorious paſſion 1 (ried) 

My deare#t Argalus, farewell, and died. 

My Lord, not long before her late breath 

Had freely paid the full arrears to death, 

She cald me 10 her : In her dying hand 

She ſtrained mine, while it in ber eyes did ſtind 
A ſhowre of tears, unwept, and jn mine ear 
She whiff red ſo, ar a'l the room might bear+ 


S1#ter, ((aid 1h: (That title pat between w 


Not urndejery'd ; for, all that ere bad ſeen my 
HA: look 8 ſo at leait) the lateit ſand 

Of my ſþen! Hopur-glaſi is now at hand : 
Thoſe joys, which Heaven appointed out for me, 
I here bequea4h to be poſſeit by thee : 


And when ſweet death ſha!l clarifie my thoughts, 


And drein them from the dregs of all my jaults, 
Enjoy them t hou, wherewith (being ſo refin'd 


From all their droff) jul yorgy thy conftant mi nde ; 
4 And 
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And let thy profÞ*rous voyage be addref 
To the fair port of Argalus his breft, 
At whom the eye of noon did ne're diſcover 
$0 leyal, ſo renown'd, ſo rare « I over, 
Caſt anchor there ; for by this dying breath, 
Nothing can pleaſe my ſoul more after death, 
And make my joys more perſe#, than to ſte 
A meriage twixt my Argalus and thee :' 
This Ring the pledge betwixt his heart and mines 
Ai freely as he gave me, 1 make thine : 
With it unto thy faithful heart T tender 
My ſacred wore, with it T here ſurrender 
As | right and title that T had or have 
In ſuch « bleſſÞrg, as I nore muſt leave : 
Go to bjm, and conjure him in my name, 
What leve he bare to me, the very ſame 
That he transfer enthee; Take no denial 
Which granted, live thou happy, conftant, leyal : 
And a; fbe ſpake that word, bey voice did alter » 
Her breath grew cold, ber ſpeech began to fa ulter : 
iF ain would fbe utter more, but her ſpent tongue 
(Not #ble to go further) fail*d, and clung 
U o her dry roof. A while, as ins trance, 
She lsy, and ona ſudden did advance 
Hey forced language to the height, and cried, 
Farewell my dearet Argalws, and died. 
And now, my Lord, although this effice be 
Unſuitable to my ſex, and diſagree 
Too much perchan.e with.the too mean condition 
of my poor flate, more like to finde deriſion 
"Than ſatisfation ; yet my graciom Lord, 
Extreordinary merits do afford 
Extriordinary means, and can excuſe 
The breach of cuſtome or the common uſe : 
Wherefore incited by the dear diretions 
Of deed Parthenia, by my own affc&ions, 
And bythe exflence of your h gh deſert, 
I here preſent you with a faithful beart, 
A heart ro you devoted, which aſſures 
Jt ſelf no bappineſi but in being yourse 4 
dro 
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Book 2?! Argelavand Parthenia: 
Pardon my boldnef; they that ſhall reprove 
This as 4 fault, reprove fault in ldve » 
And why ſhould.cufom do our Sex that wrong, 
To take array the privitedge of our tongue ? 
If nature give ws freedom to afftt, 
Why then ſhould cuflom bar ws to deaett 
The gifts of nature ? fbe shat is in pain, 
Hath a ſufferiegt warrant to complam, 
Then give me leave (my Lord.) to re-inforce 
A Virgins ſuit, and (thinking ne*re the worſt ' 
Of proffer'd lgve)) let. mydeſire threoe,.. 
And freely accept what F do freely give. - 

So ending; !tlence d'd enlarge her ear, -. 
(Prepaz'd with quick attention) to hear 
His gracious words 3 but Argaime whofe paſſion 
Had put his amoraus courtſhip ont of faſhions 
Return'd no anſwer, till bis triekling eyes 
Had given an earneſt of ſuch obſequies\ 
As his adjourned forrow bad-intendee : - | 
To do at fully and therefore recommended -: 
To privacy 3 true grief abltors the lighr;; : - 
Who grieves without a witnels gtieves arights 


His pallion thus ſuſpended for a while,  J... 


(and yet not ſo; but that it did recoil 
Strong ligh>) he wip'd his tear-bedewed eyesg 
And turning to the Lady, thus replies: . 

"__ TY _— «11, 


Madam, "I 3 YER 
Tour no leſt rare, than poo rung w\.- 


How much your merit, and: guach Iom +: 


. 
1 i 
Ma 
, 


Tour great: deſerty vob ich claims more thankfulne $- . 


Than ſuch a dearth of langaage can exprefi + 
Bun moit of dll; 1 ftand. fer ever bound I 
To that your ggodneſf rthenia found. - 

In her diftre f, for abich reſet (in duty - ©: 
As I im tid) part Argalushallreppiy yet ©, 
The' flower of noble courr* ihe and procie mw - . 1 
Tour bigh deſqrywngts. Ledyj ord av)  _.» 

A poor unbappy wre!gb, tha very ſcorn» 

vf all phteriiyy ——_ s 
Gail, $S., 
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mf Ar) ahve xrtd Parthenja: 

Unwro!thy the-leaft favour yoir can give, 

J am your ſlave, your Beadſman will I live :. 

Bt for the,weighty matter you propound, 

Alihough I ſee how much it would redount 

To my great happineſf, yet Heaven knows 

C Moft exc lent Lady) I cannot diſpoſe 

of mine own thoughts, nor have I poyeer to 6 

F/hat elſe you needed not perſw ade meto 3 

For t1uft me, were this heart of mine, mink oxng 

To carve acogrdang to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge it ;, but whiteiT livey 

Ft is Partheniaesy and not mine to gives Te 
Whereto ſhe thus replies :  Mof-noble Sir 

Death that hath made divorce *trwixt you and hery 

Hath now returned you your heart again, 

Diſſolv/d your vows; diftinkd that ſacred cha ing 

Which ty'd your ſouls'; nay move, her dying breath 

Bequeat 54 your heart to:me,iwhic bby ber dcatb 

1s grown a debt that [you are bond to pay'; 

Then know [my Lord) the 'y yok delay 

The longer time ter foul is difÞo/[o#H 

(And by your means) of ber deſired refs. 
Whereto the poor diſtreſſed Argalne 

Pauſing a whiley return his anſwer rhis, 


* E l 

Tncomparable- Lady, 
When firft of all, by Heavens divine dir; ons, 
Fe lov'd, we.lik/d, we linkt our dear affc& ions, 
And with the ſotemin pomer of an oxth, 
In preſence of the bettergods we both © 
Exchang'd our hearts. in witneſfof which things 
I gave, and ſhe received this dear Ring, 
#hich now you wear z' by which ſhe did reſign 
Ser heart to me, for which I pave ber mine, 
Now, Madam, by a:mmugal:commerce; * $6.4 
IMy exchang'd heart #\not'mine own but bers 1 
Which if it had ahe\power 10 ſurvive: © 
She bcing dead, what heart have 1 r0 grvet 
Or if that heart expired it bey-deathy 'f * \ 
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belt had ſhe (poor Lady 1 3 16 bequearh ?  - 
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Book Yealus nc when, 

Madam, in ber began my dear affe tion, 

In ber it liv'd, in her it had oo 

In her it joy'd, although but 11! befr:ended 

By fate ; in her begun, in her it ended. 

If I had lov'd, rf I had onely lov'd 

Partheniaes beauty, I. had ſoon been movu'd 

To moderate my ſorrows, and to place 

That love on you, that have Partheniaes face, 

But *twa Partheniaes ſelf 1 lov'd, and love 

Thich as no time hath power to remove 

From my fixt heart, ſo nothing can diminiſh, 

No fortune can diſſalve, no death can finifh, 

With mingled frowns and ſmiles the thus replyd 

Half in a rage, And muſt I be deny dF ' | 

Are theſe the noble favours I expefttd ? 

To finde Giſerace, and go away rejeded ? 2. 
oft noble Lady, if my words (Cid he) 

Sute notryour expeFation, let them be 

Imputed to the miſery of my ſtate, 

Which makes my t#ps 40 ſpeak they know not what g 

Miſtake not hinsthat onely ſiudies how 

With moſt advantage ſtil! 10 honour you, 

Alas 1 what joys Tever did receive 

From fortune *s buried in Partheniaes grave, 

With whom, ere long, (10r are my bopes invain) | 

IT hope to meet, and never part again. ' 

So ſaid, wich more than Eagle-winged haſte, , 

She flew into his boſom, and imbrac'd 

In her clos4d arms his ſorrow-waſted waſte , 

Surcharg4d with joy, ſhe wept not having power - 

To ſpeak. Have you beheld an April ſhower 

Send d'»wn her haſty bubbles, and then ftops,. - 

Then ſtorms afreſh, through whoſe tranſparent drops 

The unobſcured _ of Heaven conveys 

The brighter glory of his refulgent rays ? 

Even ſo, within her bluſhing cheeks. rel1ded 

A mixt aſpect, *twixt ſmiles and tears divided : 

So even dividedy no man could ſay, whether 

Che wept, or finil4d, the Guild and wept pr 
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She held him faſt, and like a fainting*Lover, 
Whoſe paſlion now had licence to difcover 
Some words : Since then thy heart is not for me, 
Take, take thy orn Parthenia (ſaid the 
Chear up my Argalus, theſa words of mine 
Are thy Partheniaes, & Parthenia's thine : 
Believe it ( Love )theſe are no falſe alarms, 
Thoz ha#t thine own Parthenia in thine arms. 
Like a man whoſe hourly wants implore 
Fach meals relief, trudging from door to door,. 
That hears no diale@ from churliſh lip*, 
But news of beadles, and their torturing whipsz 
Takes up (perchance) ſome unexpeRed treaſures 
New loft ; departs, and joyful beyord meaſure, - 
Is ſo tranſportedy that he ſcarce believes 
So great a truth, and what his eye perceives, 
Nor daringtrukft, but fears it is tome vihon, 
Or flattering dreamy deſerving but derition 2 
So Argilws amazed at the news, 
Fain would beljev e,but daring not abuſe 
H $ eafte faith too ſoon, for fear his heart 
Should {urfet qn conceit, he did impart 
. The tcuth unto his. fancy by degrees : 
Where ſtopt by paſlion, falling on his knees, . 
He thug began : 0 youeternal Powers 
That have the guidance of theſe ſouls of ours, . 
Whe by .yorr juit Prerogative can do 
What js a fin for man to dive into : 
Whoſe undiſtaver'd ditions are two high 
For aheught ;, toa deep for man toinguive rity : 
Delute not theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhaw. 
Of ſuch a joy, as I muft. never know | 
in a dream ; or if -a dream it be,, 
Ol never wake again to ſee 
My ſelf deceiv'd, that am ordain'd enjoy: 
A real grief, and but a dreaming joys. 
Muctt more he ſpake to this cette, which endedyl. 
He bleſt kimſelf, and;(with a ligh) wabended 
Eis aking kaces, ahd,rifmg from the gropad = 
Ke caſt his colling eyes about, aid tound. my 
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The room avoided, and himſelf alone 5- 
The door half-clos'd; and his Partbenis gone; 
His new-diftempered pallion grew extreme: ' 
I knew, I knew )ſaid he) *:rwas but a dream 5 
A minutes joy, 6 flaſh, a flattering bubble | 
Blown by © fancy, ful of pleaſeng trouble, 
Which waking breaks, and empties into airy 
And breaths into my ſoul a freſh deſpair, 

1 knt *tw as nothing but a golden dream, 


* F 


ich (waking) makesmy wants the more extreme 3 


1 knew 't was nothing but a dreaming joy, 

A blif, which per Fro I fbould re enjoys 
My dear Parthenia tell me. where, 0 where 

Art $0u, tbat ſo delud' # mine eye, mine ear &- 
0 that my wakened fancy had the might 

To reprejent unto tpy real ſight 

What my deceivel eyes beheld, that I 

Might ſurfet with exceſf of joy, and dy ! 

With thats the fair Partbenia (whoſe defire 
Was all this while, by fire, to draw our fice 5 
And by a well-adviſed courſe to ſmother 
The fury of one pailion\with another) 

Stept in, and ſaidy Then Argalus take thou 

Thy trze Parthenia : Thou dream” ft not now; 
Behold this Ring, whoſe Motto does impart 

The conftaney of our divided beart : 

Behold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 
A rorld of tears, unpit ed, unlamented-: 

Behold this. face, that had of late, the power 

To curſe all beauty, yet it ſelf ſecure : 

Witne( that Taper, whoſe prophetick ſauff \ 

Wa outed and revived with one puff : 

And that my words may whet thy dull belief, 
"Twa I that rear d beneath the ſcourge of grief, 
When thou did corſe the darkpeſ for concealing- 
My face, and then the Taper for revealing 
So foul @ face; 'twas I that overcome 

With vialens d efpair, fleed deaf and dumb. 
To all thy Cp gaſons 3 it was ],. 
That in thy abſence 61d reſolve to die. . 
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A wendring Pilgrim, rruffing 20 be led 
By Fortune to my Death; © and therefore fled, 
But ſee, the Powers above can work their ends | 
In ſpight of mortals 3 and what man intends, 

The Heavens difpoſe, and order the event : 

For when my thoughts were defperately bent 
To mine own ruine, 1 was led by fate 

(Through dangers now to0 tediows to relate) 

To fair Queen Helltn's Court, not knowing whither 

anadviſed fteps were guided. Thither 

2 Genius brought me, where unknown to any, 
T mourn'd in filen e, though obſery'd by many, 
Reliev'd by none ;,-at length they did acquaint 
The fair 2zcen Hellen with my ſtrange complaint | 
Fhoſe noble heart did truly ſympathize 

With mine, partaking in my miſeries : 

Who fpl'd with pity, ſtrongly did importune 

The woful caſe of my diſafirows fortune, 

And never re fied till ſhe did enforce 

Theſe ligs 1'6-quaint her with the whole diſcourſe, 
Which done, ber graciom _ fave did cemmand 
Her own Chirurgion, to whoſe ckilful hand 

She left my foul diſeaſe, who inthe ſpace 

Of twice ten days reflor'd me to this face 

The cure perfefted, flraight ſhe ſent about . 
(Without ny knowledge) to inquire out 

That party for whoſe ſake I was contented 

T endure fuch grief with patience, unrepented t2 
Hoping fence by hey means, and help of art 

My face was cur'd, even fo to cure my hearts 

But rehen the welcome Meſſenger return'd. 

The place of thy abode, 0 how my ſpirit burn'd 

To kr ſi her hands, and ſo to leave the Court : 

But fbe, (wboſe favours did tranſcend report 

As much, as they exceeded my deſert) 

Detam'd me for s while, as loth to part 

With her poor handmaid'; till at la#t pretending 

A Lovers hate, and: freely apprehending 

$0 juft a cauſe of ſpeed 5 ſhe foon befriended 
My beſt deſires, and ſent' me thus attended : - 


Where 
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Where.Cundev a falſe ma;k,) T laid this plots, - 

To ſee how ſoon my Argaluy had forgot oy | 

His dead Parthenia , byt myblefed ear 2-449 x 
' Hath heard what few or none mu#t hope to heave r 

Now farewell ſorrow, and let old defÞair 

Goſeeknew brea iis; let miſchief never dare 

Attempt our hearts z, let Argalus enjoy 

His true Partlienia 3 let Partheniaes joy 

Revive in hint z let each be bleit in either, 

And bleft he He that brought both together. | 
With that the well-nigh broken-hearted Loved 7 
Raviſhid with over-Joy did thus diſcover .. 
His long-pent wards : Ard da thoſe eyer owce wore... | 

Behold what their'extreme defpair gave'ore 
To hope for ? Do theſe wretched eyes attains 
The Ee ebineſ to ſee this face again ?. 
And is there ſo much happineſi yet left 
For a broke heart, 6. heart that was WD? ; = 
Of power t'ehjoy what Heaven had. power to give ® 
Breaths my Parthenia ? Dots Parthenia live 2 : 
Why ever ſaw the Pole-affetting ſtone, 
By hidden power, (a poweras yet unknown , 
o our.confin6&d and darkned reaſoh) draw 
The neighbouring ſteel, which by the mutual law 
natures ſecret working, ſtrives as much 
To be attraQted, till they joyn and touch ; 
Even ſo theſe greedy Lovers meet, and charms 
Each other ſtrongly in each others arms ; 
Even ſo they meet, and with unbounded meaſure 
Of true content, and time»beguiling pleaſure, 
Enjoy each other wich a world of killes 
Sealmy rhe Parent of” tra& worldly bſj ſees : 
Where for a while I leave them to receive 
What pleaſures new-met Lovers uſe to have: 
Readers forbear, and let no wanton eye 
Abuſe our Scene : Let not the ſander by 
pt oÞþg lines, or make an obſcene gloſy 
pon our ſober Texr, and mix his droſs 
With our refined Go'd, extrating ſower 
From ſweet, and poylon from ſo fair a flower. 
Correa 
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' To them my Muſe thus 
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Corret your wandring thoughts, and do'rot 
To think the beſt : here is rquin here 3 
No luftful, no infatiate Meſa /rne, "20 
Who thonhht it gain ſufficient to reſign 
An age of honour for a night of pleaſure z 
Whoſe ſtrength to endure luſt was the juft m eaſure 
Of her aduft deſire : ye need not fear 
Our private Lovers, who eſteem leſs dear / 
Their lives than honours, daring not to db 
But what, unſham'd, the Sun may pry into- 

Ifany-itching ears defire to'know *' 12! 
What ſecret conf*rence ae eagey — theſe two y/ 

nſwers : When your caſe 

Shall yu the like, ſhe wills you to embract 
True honour, as theſe noble Lovers did, 
And you ſpall know ; till then you are Jug 
To inquire further : Onely this the pleaſes 
Tolet you underftandy that loves diſeaſes 
Being.roughly cured, by:theirmeeting, they 
Have once agaiz prefixe a:Mariage-day : 
Which that it might fucceed-with fairer fortune, 
Readers, ſhe moves your-pleafures to importune 
The better gods, That they would pleaſe t'appay 
Theit-griefs with Joy, and | milt upon that day. 


» 
fear 

| 

I | 


\ 
* 


Book 2. 


= 


7 


> 


MET ew vi TT _a YyT FF 


(#:) 
ATTTIPERLTEPELE 


Argalus and Parthenia. 


——— —_ 


The Third Book, 


Hen ſturdy Marches ſtorms are over-blowng 
\ j\ / Ard Aprils gentle ſhowers are ſliddea 
down, 

To cloſe the winde-chapt Ea rth, ſucceeding May 
Enters her moneth, whoſe early breaking day 
Calls Ladies from their caſte beds to view 
Sweet M1ia%s prideg and the difſcolour'd hiew 
Of dewy-breſted Flora in her bowery 
Where every hand hath leave to pick the flower 
Her fancy likes, wherewith to be poſſe, 
Uatil it fade and wither in her breft. 
Now ſmonth-tac'd Neptune with his gladder ſmiles 
Vitits the banks of his beloved Ifes : 
JEolus calls in the windes, and bids them hold 
Their full-mouth'd blafts, that breathleſs are cons 
Each one retires, and ſhrcioks into his ſeat, (trold: 
And Sea-green Triton ſounds a thrill retreat : 
And thus at length our Pinace is paſt o're 
The bar, and rides bef re the Maiden-tower. 

Up, now in earneſt (Yoyagers) and ſtand ye 
On your faint iegs, Our Long-boat ftrait thatl land 
Forget your travel now, and lead your eyes (yes, 
From your pait dangers to your preſent prize : 
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You traffick not for toys : The gods have ſet 
No other price to things of price but Sweat. 
Chear up, call home your hearts, and be advisdy 
Goods eas*ly parchasd are as eas'ly prizfd : 
You traffick not for trifles, and your travel 
Was not to compaſs the almighty gravel 
Of the Indian Mines to ballaſt your eſtates 3 
<T was not for blaſts of Honour, whoſe poor dates 
Depend on regal ſmiles, and have no meaſures 
* Bur Monarch wills, expiring with their pleaſures : 
«Twas not to-conquer Kingdoms, or obtain 
The dangerous title of a Sovereign : 
Theſe are poor things : It is but falſe diſcretion 
To toil, where hopes are ſweeter than poſſeſſion : 
No, we are bound upon more brave adventures z 
True Honoury Virtue, Beauty, are the centers 
To which we point, whereto our thoughts do tend ; 
And Heaven hath brought our voyage to an end. 
Hail noble Argalws, now the Cock-boat ſtands 
Secure, = forth, ſpred forth thy widened hands, 
And take thy taireſt Bride into bins arms ; 
Strike up (brave Spirit) C«pi4's freſh alarms 
Upon her melting lips : Take Toll: before 
Thou ſet herdainty foot upon the ſhore ; 
So let her {de upon thy gentle b eſt, 
And feel the ground : Then lead her to her reſt, 
Go Imps of Honour, let the morning Sun 
Gild your delights, and ſpend his beams upon 
Your mariage triumphs, let bis Weſtern light 
Decline apace, and make an early night. 
Go, Turtles go, let treble joys betide 
The faithful Bridegroom and his faireſt Bride : 
Let your own virtues light you to your reſt ; 
To niorrow come we to your nuptial teaſt, 

By this the curl'd-pate Waggoner of Heaven - 
Had finitht his diurnal courſe, and driven 
His panting Steeds a down the Weſtern Hill, 
When filver Cynthia riting to fulfill 
Her nightly courſe, lets fall an Evening teary - 
To ſee her brother leave the Hemiphere, 
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Which by the air diſpersd, is early found 
(And call'd a Pearly dew.) upon the ground : 
Still as the night, no langaage did moleſt 
The waking ear : all mortals were at reſt : 
No breath of winde had powerto provoke 


The Aſpine-leaf, or urge the aſpiring ſmoke : 


Sweet was the Air and clear ; no Star was hid : 
No envious cloud was ſtirringy to forbid 

The wilde Atronomer to gaze and look 

Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled book ; 

Whileſt round about in each reſounding Grove 
(As if the Choriſters'of night had trove 
Teexcell) the warbling Philomele compares 
And viesby turns her Polypholian airs. 

And now. the horn-mouth*d Bell-man of the night 
Had ſent his mid-night Summons to invite 
Nights ravenous Rebellsfrom their ſecret holds 
To rome and viſit the ſecurer folds ; | 
Whileſt wu Morphem with bis Leaden Keys 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-lids, and betrays 
The ſcatter*d flock:y which ly like Sacrifices, 
Expecting fire when the Sun-god rifes- 

By this the pale-fac'd Emprels of the night 
Had reſurrendred up her borrowed light, 
And to the lower World ſhe now retires, 
Attended with her train of lefler fires, 

And early Hey ſhoots his golden head, 
To uſher Titan from his purple bed 3 

The gce 3! Be Fanitor does now begin 

Ts ope his Eaſtern portals, and let in 


The new-burn Day , who having lately hurl'd 
bt into the lower World, 


The dewy-chee kd A:rrors does untold 


' Her purple curtains, all befring'd with Gold 3 


And from the pillow of bis Crocean bed 

Don Pheabws rouzes his refulgent head, 

That with h's all-diſcerning eye ſurveys, | 

And gilds the Mountains with his morning rays, 
Now, now the wakeful Bridegroom (whole laſt night 


Had. made her ſhades too long) Calutes tbe light, 
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©£glutes the welcome light, which now at length 


Shall crown his heart with joys, beyond the ſtrength 


Of mortal language, whoſe religious fires 

Shall light thoſe Lovers to their witht defires. 
Up Argatns, and &on thy nuptial weeds, 

T'enjoy that joy from whence all joy proceeds, 

Enter thoſe joys, from whence all joy proceeds : 

Up A#galus, and d*on thy nuptial weeds, 


Ard thou fair Bride, more beauteous than the day, 


Thy day is come, and Hymen calls away 3 

Awake and rouze thee from thy downy thumber ; 
Thy day is comey O may thy joys out-number 
Thy minutes thur are pafty and to enſue 5 

Ariſe, and bid thy Maiden-bed adieu : 

Put on thy nuptial robes, time calls away 3 

O may thy zfter-days be like rhis day. 

By this bright Phabys with 1edoubled glory 

Had half-way mounted to the higheſt ſtory 

Of his Glympick Palace, there to (ee 

This long expeQed'days ſolemnity : 

When all on ſudden there was heard (around 
From every quarter) the majeſtick ſound 

Of many trumpets; ally in conſort running 

One point of War, tranſcending far the cunning 
Of mc rtal blaſts, and what did ſeem more ſtrange, 
The ſhrill-mouth'd muſick did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ſtrains, to {weet mollitious airs, 

. To Lyrick ſongs and voices, like to theirs 

That charm'd Ulyſſes, whileſt the amazed ear 
Stood rayitht at theſe changes, it might hear 
Thoſe voices, (by degrees) transform'd to Lntes, 
To thalms, deep*-throated Sackbuts, and to Flutes, 
And echo-forcing Cornets, which ſurpaſt 

The art of man ; this harmony did laſt 


Untill the Bridegroom came ;z but all men wondred 
To hear the noiſe ; ſome thought the Heavens had” 
To a new tunezand ſome more wiſer ears (rhundred: 


Conceiv'd it was the Mufick of the Spheres : 
All wondred, all men gaz'd, and all could hear : 
Sut yone knew whence the Mulick was, or where. 


Forth 


\ 
th 
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Forthwith, as if a ſecond Sun had roſes 

And ftrove with greater Brightneſs to depoſe 
The glory of the firft, the Bridegroom came, 
Uſher*d along with Eagle-winged Fame, 


my twice hve hundred mouths did at one blaft 


Inſpire a thouſand Trumpets, as he paſt 3 
His nuptial vefture was of Scarlet-Dye, 

So deep, as it would dazle a weak eye 

To gaze upon ; to which the curious art. 
Of the laberious Needle did impart 

$o great a glory, that you might behold 
A riling Sun, imboft with pureſt Gold : 


From whence ten thouſand trails of gold came down 


In waving points, like Sun-beams from that Sun 
Thus from his chamber midſtthe vulgar croud 
(Uke Titan, b.caking through a gloomy cloud) 
The Jong expeGed Bridegroom came, and paſt 
Thamazed multitude, till at the laſt - 
His Herauld brought him to the Hall of State, 
Where all th*Arcadian Nobles did await 
To welcome his approach* and to diſcharge 
The louder volley, of their joys at large : 
The Hall was ſpacious, lightſome, and beftrew'd 
With Flera%s wealth, (a bounty that ſhe ow'd 
This glorious feaſt) the walls were richly clad 
With curious Tap'*ftry Hen as Greece nefre hal 
Before that day) wherein you might behold 
Wrought to the life, in colourtd (ilk and gold, 
This preſent ftory of theſe peerleſs Lovers, 
Which like a filent Chronicle diſcovers 
The ſeveral paſſages that did befal! 
cTwixt their firſt meeting and their Nuptial : 
Devis*d and wrought by Virgins born in Greeceg 
Preſented to this Triumph as a Piece 
Devoted to the memory aud fame 
Of Argaizs and his Partbeniaes name 3 
No, ſooner was the Ceremony ended, 

erein each noble ſpirit more contended 
T*expreſs afteRion, than affect the expreſſion 
Of cauctly Rhetfrick in a bare profelion 


dy; 


of 


—_ ts ee ns. At 


_—  — TR Y 


Of airy friendſhip) but a ſudden ſhout 
Of rudely mingled voices flew throughout 
The ſpacious Caftle,which confus'dly cry'd 
ey to Parthenia, to the faireft Bride. 
orthwith (as if that Heaven had broken looſes 
And Deities had meant to interpoſe _ 
Their heavenly bodies with the mortal tribe 
Of men, or elie intending to aſcribe 
Their persnal hongnr to this Nuprial) 
In more thag princely ſtate enters the Hall 
A glorious ſhew of Ladies, all array'd 
In rare and coſtly robes, and richly laid 
With'Gems unvalued ; and each Lady wore 
A ſcarf upon her arm, embroidered o're 
With Gold and Pearl, thus handin hand they paſt 
Into the Mall, but oft their eyes did caſt 
A backward look, as if their thoughts did minde 
Some greater glory coming on behinde : 
Next after them came inthe Virgin crew 
In milk-white robes (Virgins that never knew 
The ſacred myft'ries of the mariage-b.d, 
Nor finding trouble in a Maidenhead, 
Ere lent a thought to nuprtial joys till now) 
Thus paſt theſe buds of Natures two by twos 
Their long diſhevelled trefſes hanging down 
With careleſs Art, and on each liead a crown 
Of golden Lawrel tood, their faces ſhrowded 
Beneath a veil, ſeem'd as the ſtars were clouded. 
Have ye beheld in froſty Winters even, 
When all the leſſer twiokling Lamps of Heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Of rifing Cynthia looks? with what a grace 
She view: the throne of darkneſs, and aſpires 
Th'0lympick brow, amid the ſmaller fices? 
So after all theſe ſparks of beauty-came 
(They were bor ſparks to ſuch a glorious flame) 
The fair Parthenia : Thus. the Ro -cheek'd Bride 
Enters the room, a mijk-white veil did hide 
Her bluſhing face, which ne'retheleſs diſcloſes 
Some glimpf 


of red;like Lawa 9'ce-ſpreading-Roſesz 
: Thus 
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"TThisenter'd ſhe. The garments that ſhe wore 

Were made of purple ilk, vn pm 1 o're 

With ſtars of pureſt goldy and round about 

Each ſeveral ſtar went winding in and out 

A trail of orient pearly ſo rarely noongs 

That as the garments mov*d*you would have thought 
The ſtars had twinkled ; her diſhevelled hair 

Hung down behinde, as if the onely care 

Had been to reconcile Neglect and Art, 

Hung loofly down, and veil'd the backer _ 

Of thoſe her Sky-reſembling robes 3 but fo, 

That every breath would wave it to and fro 

Like flying clouds, through which you might diſcover 
Sometimes one glim'ring ſtar, ſometimes another : 
Thus on the went, her ample train ſupported : 

By thrice three virgins, evenly (iz'd and ſorted 

In purple robes z forthwith the Bridegroom riſes 
From off his chair, bows down and ſacrifices 

The peaceful offering of a morning kiſs 

Upon her lips : To ſuch @ Saint as this, 

0, what rebelliows beart could chuſe but bow, 

And offer freely the perpetual vow 

Of «boice obedience ? 

With that, each Noble moves him from his place, ' 

And with a poſture, full of princely grace, 
Salutes the lovely Bride with words expr 

The j«-yful model of a Kingdgms bleſling. 

But heark ! the Hymenean Trumper ſends 

Her lateſt ſummons forth : Hymen attends 

The noble pair, and is prepar'd to yoke 

Their promis'd hands 3 the Cacred Altars ſmoke 
With Myrrh and Frankincenſe, thie ways are ftrow'd 
With Flora's pride,.and the expecting croud 

Have throng'd the ſtreets, and every greedy eye 
Attends to ſee the Triumph paſſing by. 

At length the gates flew open ; on this faſhion. 
Began the Triumph : Firſt a Proclamation 

Was made, with a loud voice : If any be 
Or Lords or Knight, or whaiſae're degree, 
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Profefſing Arms or Honour in the Land, 
, That at this time can challenge or pretend 
A title to Partheniaes heart, or clame 


A right or intereſt im þ(y love or namt, 
Let bow come forth in p' rſon,*or appear 
By noble Proxy, if not p'eſent bere : 
And by the exc lent bononr of a Knight, 
He fball receive ſuch honourable right 
| As the Jt ſword can give : Let him now come 
| And ſpeak, or elſe, for evermore be dun b, (came 
| Thrice was it read 3 which done, forthwith there 
True honours Eagle-winged Herauld Fame, | 
Sounding a ſilver Trumps and as the paft | 
'| - The (hook the earths foundation with a blaſt, 
Next after whom in undiflembled ſtate | 
| The Bridegroom came : On his right hand did:iwait Þ 
The God of War in martial robes of green, | 
, All Rain'd with bleeding hearts, as they had been | 
But newly wounded, and from every wound 
Freſh bloud did ſeem to trickle on the ground : 
And as the garments mov'd, each dying heart 
- Would ſ:zem to pant a while, and then d-part : 
Upon the Bridegrooms left hand there attended 
Heavens Purſuivant, whoſe brawny arm extended 
A winged Caduce ; he had ſcarce the might 
To curb his feet : his feet were wing'd for flight : 
Above hj heads their hands did joyntly hold 
A crimſon Canopy emboſt with gold. 
Next them, twice twenty fanious Nobles follow'd, 
Brave men at arms, whoſe names the world had hal- 
For rare exploits,and twice as many Knights, (l-w'd 
| Whofe blovd: had ranſom'd, and redeen'd the right 
QF wronged Ladies: theſe were al! arzy'd 
In robes of Needle-work, fo rarely made, 
That he which fec3 them thinks he doth hehold 
Armours of ſteel fair fi'leted with gold: 
And as they marcht their Squires 61d advance 
Before each Kright his warlike Shield and Lance. 
And after theſe the privicely Yirgin-Sride, 
On whom all cyes were taftencd, did divide 
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Her gentle paces, being led between 

we odeffes, the one array'd in green, 

On which the curious Needle undertook 

To make a forreſt, here a bubling brook 

Divides two thickets, through the which doth fly 

The lingle Deer before the deep-month'd cry 

That cloſely follows : there th'affrighted Herd 

Stands trembling at the mulick, and afear'd 

Of every ſhadow, gazes to and fro, | 

Not knowing where to Ray, or where togo : 

Where, in « Landskip, you may ſee the Fauns : 

Following their crying mothers o're the Lawas : 

The other wes in robes, the purer dy 

Whereof did repreſent the mid-day »ky (beams 

Full of black clouds ; through which, the glorious 

Of the victorious Sun appears, and ſeems 

As "twere tq ſcatter, and at length to ſhed 

His brighter glory on a fruitful bed 

Of noiſam weeds from whence you might difcery! 

A thouſand painful Bees extraQ and carn 

Their ſweet proviſion, and with laden thighs 

To bear their waxy burdens : on this wiſe 

The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two : 

The firſt was the that on. Ateon's brow 

Reveng*d her naked chaſtity ; the other 

Was the to whom Fove's pregnant brain was mother 

Through Pulcan's help, and theſe did jointly hold 

Upon her head 2 Coronet of gold : 

Whoſe train Dienaes Virgin-crew, alt crown'd 

With golden wreaths, ſupported from the ground 
Next after her upon the triumph waited 

An order, by Diana new created, 

And Ril'dy The Ladies of the Maiden-head, 

In white, wrought here and there with ſpots of red, 

And every ſpot appeared as a ftain 

Of Lovers bloud, whom their coy hearts had flain : 

Rankt three and three, gnd on each head a Crowg, 

Of Pcimroſes and Roſes not yet blown. 
Next whom the Beauties of the Arcadian Court 

March'd two and two, _—_ glory came not ſhort 
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Of what th'onlimited and ftudicd art 

of ory-vying Ladies could impart) 

To ſuch ſolemnities, where every one 

Strove to excell, and to b'excell'd of none. 

Thus came they to the Temple where attendeg 
The ſacred Priefts, whoſe voices recommended 
The days ſacceſsto Heaven, and did divide 
A bleſſing *twixt the Bridegroom and the Bride 
Which done and after low obeiſance made, 
The firſt (while all the reſt kept blence) ſaid : 

Welcome to Juno's ſacred Colts: Draw near : 
Uniftted Lovers, welcome : Do not fear 
To touch this boly ground , oſt on ſecure : 

Our gates ftand open to ſuch gueſts as you fre : 
Oltr gracioms Godeſs grants you your deſires, 
| "ok hath accepted of theſe boly fires 
We offer'd in your Hame, and takes a pleaſure 
To ſmell your Incenſe, in ſo great a meaſure 
of fra Zelight, that we ave bold to ſay, 
She crowns your vorr's, and ſmiles upon thi day, 

So ſaid, they bowed to the ground, and ble 
Themſelves; that done, they ſingled from the reſt 
The noble Bridegroom and his princely Bride, 
And ſaid, Or graciow Godefi be our guide, 

Ag re are yours : And' as they ſpake that word, 
Their well-tun'd voices ſweetly did accord 
ith Mufick from the Altar 5 as along 

They paſty they geatly warbled out this Song : 


Tx in pomp and prieflly pride, 
To ploriow Juno's Altar go we : 
Thw to Juno's Altar ſbew we 
The noble Bridegroom and bis Bride : 
Let Juno's bourly bleſſings ſend ye 
As much joy as Can attend yes 


Mey theſe overs never want 
True joys, nor ever beg in vain 
Their choice deſines, but ebaain 
What they can wiſh, or foe can grams 


> 
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Let "; bo }  blefſing nd ye 
* hy nk Joy rg Apo gan : 
From wriety, from riſe, ; 


rom jealoufit, domeMich jars 
From theſe Pets, that leave " ſevrs, 
0 el your mariage life 
Jun #7 Juns's howrly le ſend ys 
As much jey a5 con attend yes 


 Thw to Hymen's ſecred bands, 
We commend your chaF de ſevis, 
That as Juno link{4 your hearts, 
$0 be would pleaſe to joyn your hands, 
And let both theiy loſing ſend ye 
Ar mich joy as Can attend ye. 


« No ſooner was this nuptia Caro! ended, 
But bowing to the font, ey recommended 
A (9) 


This princely pait te on the fidor) 
And with their hands prelefited them before : 
The ſacred altary whereunto they brought | 
Two niilk-white Turtles, and with prayers beſought , 
That Funs's laſting favours would deſcend, 

And make their plealutes pleaſures withour end. 

With that a horrid crack 6f dreadful thundenrg 

Poflefſt each trembling heart with fear and wonder, 
The Rafters of 'the' Holy Temple {hooks 

As if accurſed Atrbimagoes book 

(That curſed Legion) had beerinewly read ; 

The ground did tremble, and a miſt o'reſpread 
The darkned altar : 

At length deep filence did poſſeſs and fill 

The ſpacious Temple, alt was whiſt and fill - 
When from the clouded altar brake the Cound 
Of heavenly muficks ſuch as would confound 
With death, or ravithne tt the carth-bred carg 
Had not the Godeſs given it frength to bear 
So ſtrong a rapiyte. As the mulick ended 
The miſt on fudgen Do and aſcended 
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From whence it came. The. altar did appear, Y 

And aſhes Ying whete rhe Turtle vere :, 

Near which great Hynien 66d, not ſeen before : 

His purple mantle was embroidred o're . .Chold 

With crowns of Thorn,”mohgſt which you might be« 

Some here and there, bat very few of gold ; 

Upon eath little ſpace, that did divide _ 

The ſeveral Crowns, a Gordian knot was tide; 

And turning to the Prieſt he thus began : 

k: What mean thefe fi/mes ? Say, what hath _ man 
o do with w ? What great re 2 what] te. 

Does now attend +, that they Rae 

Our noftrils, wo1th ſuch ace; able favs os 2. 

Tell ms, _— - "7 Ye ore the faveurt + 

Of the pleas'd gods ? for by the eterng throne 

And majefly of beaven; it ſhall be dont, 


. F 4 


Whereto, with beaded knees, t p ps reply'd 3 
"oo ob Bri i | Py 


h 
Whom we, mo#t humbly, Fett preſent before ' 
Great Juno's ſacred alt 2 do implpre | \ 
Tour graciow 4id, that ith your nuptial bands | _- 
, 7 our grace would pleaſe to ty their primis'd hand3.- 
| " With that he ſtraight deſcends the holy Rairsy 
And with his widened arms, divides and ſhares 
An equal bleſling *twixt them both, and (aid : 


& Heaven accepts your ples ſang ſress, Ne | 
And hath granted your Are 8 ; 
\ i 4 By the myitery of our power, 
" Firfl, we conſtcrate this bower 
To Juno's nome, that ſbe would bleſs 
| Our-prefperons aGions with ſucceſs. 
With this Oyl (which we eppoint 
Por holy uſes) we anoint 
Jour temples, and with nuptial hands 
© Thus we firmly joyn your hands : 
Be joyn'df or ever, and let none 
Preſume iundo, what we beve dong : 


- 
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Be» joya'd till lawles Death ſhalt ſever 
Both bangs and Morte 4 z be joyn's for ever 5. 
Eternal o_ we alot 
To thoſs, till then, ball loofe this knot. 
$o ſajd he bleſt them both in Juno's Dames _ 
Ro fro Im pak ro ſight he yanitbt ja a flame 3 
role, and with gew.Fumes GUlated. 


thrice they proftituted 
ThERs canines on the holy WD 
= Where, fending forth the well-accepted found 
Of. Thanks and Vows from their divided heart, 
They kiſs theſacred alrar, and depa:rt -: 
And "with the ſelfſame Trium 8 Lag came 
Return'd, whilef the louder Fame 
With a full blaſt ſends forth a ſheil retreaty.' 
And re-condutts them to the Hall of Stats, . . 
Whdſerichly furniſht Table would invite | 
A bed-rid tomark to an appetite, 
And make the waftefu! Glutton that does cat 
His unearn'd diet with his daily (weat, 
Behold his heaven in a more ample meſure, / 
Than he bad hopes to purchaſe, with'the trealurs 
Of his beſtfaith ; _ were the dajnties, fach. 
The viands, tha 10 4 Ins thioks x Pud; 
| To term it Para ſe, whe ere.all thi ak I 
| Ofter themſelves, and ngt 
} Soon a5 the Marſhal of this? pinetyfe 1 
| Had in his rightful ſeat plac'd eve 
| A ſofc harmonious rapture dig conf 
| All tongues with wondei, as thi divine: , 
Forthwithy with joy ned hanee gn ſmiling faces, 
With habits mere unequa ate OR my 
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A jolly pair drew neat 
In waa His aefronk hl 
His ſeam-ript garments, al ier 5 (ver 
With \ B47 4x Vines, 30.08 root leaves aid 
Their (welling Clufters ;/ his out-ftrutting eyes 
Star'd in his head $ his -{wollen thighs \41 
Quagg'd as he went ; his purple-cotour'd ſnout 
' Way deeply fubnifht ard encichy abo we | 
K 3* Wink 
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th Carbuncles, around bis _ aid twine © 
Fall laden Ciufters raviſht from the Vine. 
The other was x Lady, whom the Sun 
With his bright rays had tos much gaz'd upon : 
The colour of her ſilken mantle wzs 
*Twikrt green and yellow, like rhe fading gral's 3 
On which were wrought incloſed Sedo 
Some reapt,ſorme bound in ſheaves & ſome cc Ulf 
Well-favaupd wie: her Ton mp ap round : 
Her golden w_ = led to the 
Fer temples bound full-ripe cars of Cheat, 
Wreath'd like a bor z frequent drops of ſweat 
Ddwn from her {watthy brews did flily trickle, 
And in her Sun-burnt hand ſhe bare a Sickle : 
Thus uſher'd with a Bag. pipe to the table, 
They both Rood mute ;* Bacchw as yet unable 
To clwllenge language *from his breathlefs tongues 
Till ſmiling Ceres thus begair the Song': 


] Elcome faore# Virgin-Bride, 
Welcome to onr joly Feaft : 
Tak =hat Ceres did provide 
For ſo fair, þ foil. - Gueſs & 
Bacch. Taffe wbot "me kus 2 ns wide | 


For ſo feir, Wis 4 
Welcome faireft Papi, | 
Welc owe t# 0% 4"$ 
ler; Bad Our chjejnl Hen 
Make Mars fnile and Venus too, 


Ceres, Welcome woble Bri ow bither 3 
" Worlds Biifer is *>ug Je5 
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&, Se rv echus boung Gods waa 
Welcome Bride groom ber 5 
| Worlds of bl and or gued. Js 
Cher. = ke Mars bounties 
e miley Venus 1093, ket 
ws 
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Ceres, Here is that, whoſe ſweet vagiety . 
Gives you pleaſure and delight : 
Makes you full wit bout ſatiety : 
Wakes the day, and hates the night, 

Bacch. This will rouze the man of war, 
When the Drum ſball beat in vain 
When bis ſpirits drooping, are, 
This will make him riſe agains | 
Chor. Yox that 2m (rx inherit 
Venus beauty, Mars bis ſpirit, 
Freely tate our bounty ;, ſo 
Mars fbal ſmile, and Venus t00. 
The Song thas ended, joyning hands together, 
They bow'd and vaniſht,none knew bow,nor whithers | 
To make relation of each quaint deviſe, 

Thar art preſented their unwearied eyes : 

The nature of their mirth, of their diſcourſe : 
The dainties.of the firft, the {econd courle : 
The (ſecret glances of the Bridegrooms eye 

On his faire Bride, bow oft he bluſhr, and whys ; 

Were but to rob the Bridegroom of ku rig 

Who counts each hour a Summers day till night. 

Me thinks it ares me-that my Pen ſhould wrong 

Poor Lovers diſappointed hopes {o long : 

And it repents me (o, that oftentimes 

Me thinks I could be angry with my rimes, 

And for the cruel (19s that they commir 

In being tedious, Come I wiſh unwcit : 

Let it ſuffice, what glory; what delight, 

What ſtate, or what to pleaſe the appetite, 

Fhe eye, the ear, the fancy z in « word, 

What joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could afford 

To well-prepared hearts, was bere expreſt 

In this our Nuptial, this our princely feaft. 

Thus when the board was voided, and the Sewer 
Had now refign'd his office with the Ewer 
The curious Linnen gone ; and all the rights 
Perform'ds that long to tefival delights: 
The light-foot Hermes enters in the , 
Holds vorth the Caducey = adjures them 8ll 
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To depth of ſilence ; tells thens, tis his ta 
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«c, 
Tolet them know, the Gods intend a Ma:k, 
To grace theſe Nuptials ; and with that he ſpred 
His eir-dividing pinions and fled. 
When filence thns Bad charmed every eav_ 
With wonder and attention, they might hear 
The winged Chorifters of night about, 
Incevery corner ſweetly warbling out 
Their Philomelian irs, «nd wilder note, 
Which nature tang bt them fo divide by vote 5 
So that the Hell did ſeem « fhady Grove, 
Wherem by t mn th' embitious Choir ftrove 
T 'wecell thamfelver. 
While thus their ear: weve feeding with delight 
Upon theſe firaimi, the Gedeſi of the Night 
Enters the $ ene : Her body was confin'd 
Within s coal-black Mantle, thrrow-din'd 
With ſable Fwrs : ber treſſe; were of hioew 


| Like Ebony, on which « pear 'y dew 


Minng Nhe 6 Spiders web, her face did frowd 
Her ſwarth Gomplexcion wadernetth « Cloud 
Of black ourFFd Cypreſi ; on bey head fhe wore 
A Crown of barache Gold, befhaded vfre 
With fogs and boary maifts 5 ber kand did bear 
A Scepier and # ſable HomiFPphere : 

She fterniy ſbrok ber dewy l0cht, and brakg 

A melan holy ſmile, and thus befpake : 

Drive an, drive on, (dull Waggoner) let {Np 
Your looſec reins, and ufe thine idle whip," 
Thy pamper*'d Steeds are purſie, drive away, 
The lewer world thinks long to ſee the day : 
Darxkaeſs beats us beſt ; and our delight 
Will reliſh far more ſweeter in the night : 
Approach (ye bleſſed Shadows) and extend 
Your early JuriſdiQion, and befriend 
Our nightly ſports : Approachy make no delay 
It is your Queen your Sovereign calls away. 

1 With that s ſudden Darkneſs fill'd the Halt ; 
The light ns baniſot, and the window: alle jp 
a 


ST ISEO dint 44 welt m—_— 
. Us , . a " y " (1 2 : 
Joo 77% Apia Ptbinte' — "of? 
So nearly (los'd their ey-Htr round about OOO 
That day could wot get in, rhneffouts” EO - 
Thwe rehilt the death-re ng ſhades of night 
He1 drawn their mifly Curtams 'twixt the light _ 
And every larkiied eye, which tat dow'd ' * 
To þs but that, whach darkntſs could not hide : 
The jgalows god, ftaring Be knows, not bo 
(Indeed trhom fears bende'?” ) enters the rooms? | \V! 
And with biy Ibo gry" my the Bike 020! 
of nights be'mictrer'd forth theſe words, and ſaid 3 
Wherc is that wziiroh Hylor now become 7 vat 
Is light ſo/odions to her ?- or is home m 
So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe - _ 
Muft Rill be rambling; whete unknown ro me Þ 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
Burt intermedfing Venws muſt be one ?: 
Is't not enough that Phabsr dog applaud 
Her luſt, but tout Nights 'godefs be'her baud, 
Datkneft gone, thou Patroneſs ts Luſt : 
If fair meaos may not rid thee, fouler rut; 
Away ; my power ſhall out-charm thy charmsg | 
He hnde her panting in her Lavers arms, 
Enter you Lamplets of terreſtrial fire, 
And let your golden heads (at leaft) confſpirey + - 
To couhrerfeirt a day; and on the night "4 "% 
Revenge the wrongs of  Phabus With yourlighty © 
So ſaid, the darkned Halt wat Pfr 4 r .*& 
With lighted Topers.: 'Evkry objett found ©” 
An eye to own it, and 0 ach eye was fill'd 
WY pleaſure m the obje& it bebeld. 4 
As theſe deviceful changes did incite 
Their quickned fancies with a freſb delight, 


Morpheus came in, bis dre pare was Þb, * 
That none could ſay he tov*d, be mov©d ſo flowy, + 
Hs folded aritis at hwart bis Grtalf did Knit” * 


A fluggards knot, birnodlling chin did hit 
Againtt his panting boſom, as be paity 
And oftent ime hic eyes reve cloſed fallt 1 
He thbre a Crown of Poppy on his head, 
«Apt in hit tread be bore 8 __ of Leath 

ons 5 
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He yarened thrice, and a ed 
. Tonigbts black, Sn het md 
r- Great tapes World, To om I ow 
y ſelf, wy ervice, LAervices MY PX Herporens vow : 
þ, B:fore the footſtoo Lymph throne 
The-Princes of NY's —_— cou. 
| Their Crowns.and Scepters 4, wh rious hand . 
In twice twelve hours did mn mmand __.. 
This = bk earth,your. ip wir ependance 
gi ONE Foe 6I-4v- gear attendance | 
6, ns tha, 

Uo on n theſe ado mort oe you leaſe: 
. T appoint ; till then, your! ſervant is at hand 
To put in execution, your command: 
To rrhom the roar, þ Godaſs thus regly'd : 

Morphem, Our plefre is is © ae Loans 
leſs This night AT Eng: Worry 8. t 
{be Our fleep-peſtrajnin a7 much Io | 
bj, Your RI «x © whileft our.car cer ſhall ,nactbee 
þ The flying hqurs.3 our mirth-admits no ſlumber. : - 
<2* The world { arce ended, but the Zueen of Love 
Deſcended from ber unſeen ſeat above : 
In her fair hand ſhe os ber winged ds 
And 11 ull-month'd rempeit thus be 
_—_—_ Dillagat Sy conhant , Death battard-br other; FR 
ch Accu od pauns 6 caſt from. as curs'd 4 mother 5 
flor- That wh 6 by ge es rifleſt man 
4, Of half his daysy if, that little ſpan | 
Nature hath leqt his life, that with thy wiles f 
Hugg'ſt him t by. Mrs betray*f him with thy a P 
What mak*ſtrhoy here, vu to uſurp r my right, 
Perfidious Caitiff ? Yenwe day is night : 
Go to the frozen Warld, where mans deſire 
Is made of ite &, and m 5 before the faces, 
Yer ne're the warmer 4, & vift fools , 
Or phlegmatick ald age, whoſe ſpirit cagls. . 
As quickly as Ay heel 1) Go: what have we ; 
To do (dull Meephens,) with thy Mace, or thee - 
As lead=n as thy Mace ? Th'art made tor "Ia 
ra to Rill cid con? or to calc the thought 


C4 


Of 


. Have evermor? been wanton fiace that day : 


Book 3+ Argalm and Parihen 

Of brain-ſick Phranticks 3 or with joys toflatter 
Poor (lumbring ſouls; which wak'd finde ne (uch mat» | 
Go, ſuccour thoſey that vent by _ retail (ret. 
Their wits upon dear peny-worths of Ale : 

Oc mqrcired Eunuchs whoſe aduſt deſire 

Wants means to (lake the fury of their falſe fre, 
O that I were a Baſliligk, that I 

Might dart my venome, or elſe venom'd dy. 

Boy, bend thy bowe, and with thy forked dart 
Drawn to the head, thrill, thrill him co:the heart ; 
Let fly Deaths arrow, or if thou haſt noney 
In Deaths name ſend an arrow of thine own : 

We are both wrong 'd, and in the ſame degree : 
Shoot then at once, revenge thy ſelf and me, 

With that the liatle angry god did bend 
His fteelen bowe, and in Deaths name did ſend 
His winged meſſenger, whoſe faithful bafte 
Difþatcht bis :reful errand, and fiuck fait . 
Within bis pierced Liver, and did hide 
His ſangeing feathers m his wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fe!l down: «1 dead, and on 1be ground 
Lay for a little ſeaſen in a ſwound, 
Gafping for breath. And Lovers dreams (they fayy. 


Venus was pleas'd : the godeſs of the night 

Grew angry, ſhe would needs reſign her right 

of. government, and in a ſþ.cen threw down 

Her, Hemiſphere, ber Scepter, and her Crown 2 : 
An4 with a dutky fog ſhe did beſmear 

The fare: of Venus, jo:l'd her golden bair: - 

With ber bla. kh, ſhades, and with foul zerecs evil d © 
Both her, ky cuckold-mate, and baitard-childe : 
Wnereat the god of war being much offc nded, 

For ſook both ſear and patience, and deſcended : 

And to the world be proffer'd to make good 

F «ir Venus honour, with bis deavefi©bood : 

To whon: poor Vulcan (puffing ins rages - 

To bear his well-known for:une on the.ftage) © 1 © | 
Scr&*'Fd many a.thank,: and with bjs crouching knee: 
Profeit true love to ſuch mu friends 85 hey S 


waaend Parthenis Book q; 
And ever (inee; experience lets us know, 
Cackolds are kinde tofa ch as make them ſo. 
By this god Morpheus waking from buy fwound, 
Began to groan, and from bis aking xvound 
Drew forth the burried ſbeft, but Mars (whoſe word 
Admits no other Second but his Sword) 
Unſbeath'd bis furiom Brandiron, and let fly 
A blow at Morpheus hea4, which bad well nigh 
Cloven bim in twain, had not the Queen of Night 
Hurt'd bafly mifts before bis darkned fight : 
So that the Sword by a falſequided aim, 
Struck Vulcan's foot; which ever ſince was lame $ 
At lait the gods came down, and though it'good 
To nip this early quarrel in the bud : 
«Who fearing uproars with a friendly cup 
Of bleft Nepenthe, fook the quarrel up-: 
And for th'offence committed did proclame | 
Thjs Sentence in affended Jano's name, | 
Morphews from hence is baniſht for this vighty | 
And zot t'approach before the-morning-light : | * 
Mars is exil'd for ever as a gueſt 
Adjudg'd unfitting for a Mariage-feaft. 
Cupid is doom'd yo rome and rove about 
To the worlds end, and both his eyes put outs a 


Fenw is Fotet to perpetual night 


And not (unleſs by:ſtealth) to fee the light : 
Her chiefeſd joy to be bur pleaſing folly, 
Perform'd-with madneſs, dog'd with melanchollys. 


And here the Muſick did invite their paces 

* To meaſure time, and by-exchanpe of places 

To lead the curiow bebolders eye 

»A willing captive to variety. 

.. Thws with the ſweet wicifſitude of mirth 
They the time, as if that Heaven and Earth 

' H14 rrdv to pleaſe man in ſuch a meaſure 

That Art could not de mores augment their pleaſure 2 
And ſo they vaniſht.. 

| Now Ceres Evening bounty -reinvites 

Her noble guelts to her renew 'd delights 3 


we 
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frollick Baccdw, to refreſh theirfouls' 


And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe. 

What art coutd do to make a welcome guethy- 

Was liberally preſented at that Feaft, 

It ws no {ooner nm - appeare 

An old grey Pilgrim deeply ftruck in years, 

In eotter”s" mpements $; In his wrinkled hand 

An Hour-glafs, lab'ring with her lateſt fand 5 

Beneath his arm a Buffen Knapſack tying 
 Stufft full of Writingsin an'unknown tongue; 
| Chronologies, out-dated Almanacks, 

And Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their Wax 3 
; Unto his ſhoulders Eagle-wings'were joyn'd-: 

Hirhead ill-thatcht before, but bald behinde 3 


| A little pauſe,/and after that be faid :/ 
| Mort als "tis out, my Glaſt is runs | 
And with it the day is done ;, 
Dark ſhadows have expell'd the light, 
And my Glaſt is turn'd for night : * 
The Queen of Darkneſs bids me ſayy 
Mirth is fittey = the day ; 
pon the day, ſuch joys attend, 
With the day fuch joys mul end, 
Think not Darkneſs goes abont, | | 
Like Death, to puff your pleaſures outs 
No, no, jþel lend you new delights, 
. Sbe hath pleaſures for 1he nights. 
When as her ſba4ores ſhall benight 7a, 
She hath what fball ſt; deligby ye : 
Aged Time ſhall make it known, 
She bath dainties of ber owh : 
*Tis very late, away, away, 
(| Let day-ſport s expire with day. 
For this time ate a4journ you! Feat : 
The Bridegroom fain would be at reft ; 
eAn1 if the night-paftimes difpleaſeye, 
Day will quickly come and eaſe ye, 


___ 
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2 full hand preſents his ſwelling bowls.  '' \, 
Wine came unwiſht, like water from's ſource 5 © - 


F 


And leaning or his crooked Scithe, he made” © 


3 ye it PO o_ i 
, 'S. a , Painnc Book 3; 
With that 2 ſweet Vermilion tinQure ftain'd- 
The Brides falr eheeks.: the more that ſhe reſtrain'd 
Her bluſh, the more her diſobedieat bloud 
Did overflow z- 35 if a ſecond floud 

Had meant to riſe , and for a ſittle ſpacey 

To drown that world of beauty in her face : q 
She bluſhr, (but knew not why) and like the Moon 

She look'd moſt red upon her going down. 

But ſee, the ſmiling Ladies do þegin | 

To jzoyn their, whifp ring heads, as there had been 

A plot of treaſon; til} at length unſpi'd, 

They ftgle away the unwilling-willing Bride, 

Their buſie hands unrob'd her, and ſo led 

The timorous Virgin to her nuptial bed. 

By this, the Nobles having recommended 

Their tongues to fence, their diſcourſe being ended 
They lo6k'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice to the. Bride, the Bride was gone : 
Andnow the Bridegroom (unto whom delay 

Seem'd worſe than death) could. brook no longer 
Attended by his noble gueſts he enters. (ays 
That room, where th'intecchangeable Indentures 

Of deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 

With mutual pleaſares not to be reveal'd, _ 

His garments grew too tedious and their weight 
(Not able to be born) do over-traight 

His weary thoulders : Atlas never ſtoopt 

Beneath a,greater burden, and not droopt.: 

Nu help was wanting, for he did receive 

What ſudden aid he could expe, or bave 

From ſpeedy hands, from hands that did not waſte 
The time, unleſs (perchance) by over-haſte : 

Mean while, a dainty warbliag breaſt, not ſtrong, 
As ſweet, preſents his Epitha/mion Song. 


Man of war, march bravely on 

The Field's not eafae to be won : 

There's no dangey m that war, 

Wheve Lips, both Swords and Buckſers ates 
Here's no cold 1g chill akee, 
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Thee 3h 4s er 14108 bs hol 
e 18 rouze and \ 
Theſe be wars that eb —_ 
But conclude 4 muinal peacts 
Let benignt and part Stars, 
Breatbe ſucceſs upon t wars. 
$4 beſo gt three mroneths be run, . 
Be thou a Father 0 bay wap ty 4 
4 Son that ney derive from thee | 
- | .; The bonour of trae metits . 


And may to ger yet to 
Mee, thy bloud, thy ſp? 
he glory of bis giby | 
wer end crown thy name, 
And grve jt life.in ſÞ Iight of of. * death _ q 
When fame ſpall want beth trump and I 
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Have you beheld in fair Summers Even, 
The golden-headed Charitor of Heaven, 
With what a (peed his rouder reins do bend 
His panting Horſes to their journeys end? 
mon ghe looks, with what a ſwitt cavere 

Kam to,the lower Hemiſphere, 

ASd in 2 nipment ſh2ots his golden bead 
Upon the pl low of bluſhing Thetis bed : 
Even (o the Bridegroom (whoſe defire had wings CE 
More (ſwift des Time ) ſwitcht , on with pleaſure 
Into his nuptial bed;and look how faft (ſprings - 
The ſtooping Faylcon clips, and with what haſte ud 


+8 : ns. =» ; 

— 7 Fa "I. »#.4\._ ? 

= Sp PNi: Boi:! 

Hee talons ſeize pon the timorous. prey, '-. 

Even ſo his arms (impyriede of defay | L 

His circling arms c'd his bluſhing Bride, 

While ſhe (poor Soul) lay trembling by his fide . &} 
The Bri now grows weary of h ) : 

What mirth of late was pleaſing, now mol 

His tired patience: Too much ſfiweer offends | 

Sometimes to be forſaken of our friends, 
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In Cupid's Morals, is ebſtty'd to be v « Ir 
The fruits of friendihipy in the beft - F 
And this xt laft, the Cartatos being clos* T 
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They lefthent each in others arms repoy'd- 

And Muſe bi ds draw owr Curtains tos 
*Tis unfit tohie what private Lovers ds : . 
Reader, let not thy thoughts grow over-rank, 
But vail thy ——_— Ks a blank - | 
Think not on what thoy thiak H';, and if rhow cantl, 
Tet underftand Net what tpn des 
Sow not thy frujeful heart with fo pov =_ _ 
wH or e Cunſoten ) thiy ſpring like weeds, 
Vſe them like weeds, thou hnow'f# not bow to kid 5 
Stight them, and let them thrive againtt thy trill; 
View them like evils, that Art canmot prevent, 
But ſee thou take no pleaſure in their ſcents 
And one thing more, rhben as the morning-light 
Shell bring the baſhful Bride intro thy ſights 
BI wot toy cruel; Let mo wanton eye © © 
Difturb, and wrong ber conſcious modey.z 
And if ſbe bluſh, examine ndt for what ; 
Nay, thowgh thou ſte it (Reader) ſer it not. 

And ſhall our ftory diſcontinue here ? + 
Or want a period till another year ?_. 
Shall we befriend theſe Lovers, with the nightg 


And leave them byried in' their woes, | % 
And ſo conclude ? No it ſhalln&re be'ſed, ©. ©: 

That mariage joy ends in the mariage-bed * 

ond and aduſterare is that love which fglinds . ** 

Ter happineſs on ſuch unſtable grounds ; | 

And like a ſudden blaze it never laſts, : 
Ing as the pleaſure waxes cold; it waſtes 


Now 


” ' | | I. | F 
Rook's YWrgaltmiind 
Now Arg4/us awikes, and nowthe light 
Is even as welcome to him asthe night : 
His eyes ate fixt upon his lovely Bride, 
While ſhe lies ſweerly (lumbring by his fide : 


She ſleeps, he views her : thrice his minde is bent 


To call Parthenis, and thrice it didrrepent : 
Sometimes his lips with a ftoln kiſs would greet 


Her guiltleſs lips # (They ſay, Stoln $ are ſweet? 
Ar length the wakes, and hides her ſhing checks 


In his warm boſom, where the ſafely ſeeks 
For Santuary, whereunto ſhould fly 

The guilt of her proteſted — : 

He (miles, end whiſpers in her deafned ear , 
(Women can underftand and yet not her 


" He (peoks,but ſhe (even whileſt his lips were breaking 
Their words)with hers,did ſtop hislips from ſpeakinge 


When thrice three Suns had now almoſt out-worn 

The rare folemnities that did adoru 

Theſe princely Nuptials, and had made report, 

Grow fomething ſparing'in thi Arcadien Court, 

The Bridegroom whoſe endeavours were addrefty 

To prattife what might pleaſe his fair Bride beſty 

Reſolv'd to leave Kalandar's houſe, and-:crown 

Parthenia ſole Commandtels of her own , 

Long was it ere Kalandar's liberal car 

Could be unlockt ; it had no power to bear 

The good farewell ; Still' 4rgalzs intreated; 

And fram dexcuſes ; which he: foon defeatedv 

But as the Rout A/c:des did caſhier 

One rifing head; another would appear : 

Evex ſo, whileft his ingenuous love did (mothek 

One cauſe of parting he would finde another. 
Kalandar thus at laft, (being over-wrought 

With words, which importunity had-taught 

Inexorable Argains) was fain' © © 

To yield, what he (0tong-gain-faid in vain, 

"Tis now concluded Argainy muſt $0s 

But yet Kalandar muſt not ave them ſo: 

There is no parting till the aged Sire 

Shall warm his fingers by\Portheniers fixes 
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PF erthenis ſues, Kalender muft not reſt, 
Till he become Partbeniaes promis'd gueſt. 
The morr ow nexty when Titan's early ray 

Had given fair earneſt of a fairer day : 

And with his trembling beams had repoſleſt . 
The eyes of mortals, newly rouz'd from reſt, 
They left Kglandar's caftle, and-that night 
Arriv'd they at the Palace of Delight : 

CFor ſo *twas call'd) it was a good!y ſeats 

Well choſen, not capaciqus, as neat . 

Yet it was large enough to entertain 

A potent Prince, with all his princely train : 

It ſeem'd a Centre to & Park well tor'd 

With Deer, whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 
Continual pleaſure and delight ; nay, what 

That earth calls good; this Seat afforded not ? 

*umpatient Faulkoner here may learn to ſay 

Forgotten prayers, and bleſs him every day. 

The patieat angler, here, may tire his with, 
And-(if he pleaſe) may ſwear, and yet catch fiſh, 
Fhe ſneaking Fowler may.go boldly-on, 
And ne're want ſport untill his powder's done : 
And to conclude, there was no ſtint, no meaſure : 
To th'old mans pros or the young mans pleaſure : 
Thither this night the nuptial troop-iy gone : 
And now Parthemaes welcome to her own. 
But would you hear what entertaiament paſt : 
Conceiny it rather ; for my quill would waſte 
Th'unthriving ftock.of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ftand with rime : 
But that which moſt did ſeaſon and imbelliſh 
Their choice delights, and gave the trueft relliſh 
To their beſt mirth and pleaſures, was to ſee 
With what a ſweet conjugal harmony - _ 
All things were carried : every word did.prove 
To add ſome acquiſition to their love : 
Se one they were, that none couldioſtly fay, 
Which of them rul'd, or whether did obey : 
He rul'd,becauſe ſhe would obey : and (he, 
Ln thus obeying, rul'd as well as he 3 . 
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What pleaſed him wonld need no other canſe 

To pleaſe her tooy but onely her applauſe ; 

A happy pairs whoſe double life but one : 

Made one life doubley and the ſingle, none, 
Thus when th*unconftant Lady of the night 

Had chang'd her ſharpned horns, for an orb of light : 

Kslandar (whoſe occaſions grew too ſtrong. + 

4nd may not be difpeny'd withall to0 long) 

Takes leave, and, (being equal heavy-hearted 

With ſad Parthenis for his haſte) departad : 

But Argalvs (who never yet could own 

Himſelf with more advantage than alone) 

And fair Pertbenia (whoſawedll-pleas'd defire 

Hopes nothing elſe, if Argaiws be by her) -?y 

Need not the hel of any to augment 

The better joys of their retir'd content : 

Sometimes the curious Garden would invite 

Their gentle paces to. her proud delight > (pleaſure. 

Sometimes the well-Ror'd Park_ would change their 

And tender to het view their light -foot treaſure : 

Where th'unmoleſted Herb would ſeem to ſtand, 

Au crave a death at fair Partheniaes hand : 

Sometimes her ſteps would climb th'ambitionsTower 

From whoſe,aſpiring too they might d iſcover _ 

A little Conynon-wealth of Land, which none I 

But Argei»s durſt chalſen e as his own : hs 

Somerimen {for change of pleaſure) he would read. - 

Seleted ſtories, whileſt her ears would feed, ___), 

Upon his lips, and now and then a kings 

Would interpoſelike a Parentbeſss | 

Between their ſemi-circled arms inclos's : 

(9 what dull ſpirit could be indiipos'd 

To read ſu. b lmes !) and whileft upon the book: 

= _ were Ir \? her pleaſed cyes would look 
pon the pes eager, and elpy 

A ſtory for mbte eg in lis 6 e. 


< 


Upon a day as they were cloſely ſeated, 
Wer ears attending, Whileſt her lips repeate 
A tory, treating the fenown'd adventures 
And famous aQts of Btcat Alcides, eaters 


- 


k 


/ 


WO Arpdw ad PURA 2 
4 -xefſetger, whoſe covutenance did bewray- 

A haſte too ſerious to admit delay: _ .. 
fis hand preſents him Letters, which did bring: 
Their (taled errand from th' Arcadian King : 
Whereat Parthenis roſe, and Rept afide: _ 
Her thoughts were troubled ; ever «8 ihe ty a4 | 
The meflenger, her colour comes and goes. * 
Farthenia tears, and yer Parthenia knows - 4 
Not what to fear : her jeglous heart knows how 
To fear an evil, becaufe it fears to know : 
And «s he read the lines, her eye was fixt 

Upon his eyey which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixt 

A thouſand thwarting paſſions : Once he caft 
His eyes upon her, and finding hers ſo faſt , 


On his, he bluſhc, ſhe bluſht, both bluſht together, 


TheLetter being read, (and having kit 
Baſftm name) he ſpeedaly diſmift” | 
The mefengery with promiſe to obey 
Baſilims juſt commands without delay : 
That done, he took Parthenia by the band,” 
His dear Parthenia, by the trembling hand, 
And to her greedy eye he ftraight. preſenus 
The Paper 3 ballaſs'd with its {ad content : 
PFarthenis with a fearful ſl@wneſs 302 it: 
And with a fearful haſte'did pyerloek it : 
Herface being blanched with the'pallid ſighs 

Ot what ſhe fear*d too ſoon, ſhe read theſe lines, 


Bafilins Rex. F 
> VW Heres thefamons ind vioriow name 

Of great Amphialus makes the ;rump of fame 
Breathe nothing dit bis conquetis ang reopen : | 
Wheoſelawleff a8jons Fortune ſtrives to'crown 
Cn ſpight-of Futtice) withs Vitor: mirit," 
Reſpetting more the greatneſf of bu Pirit, - 
Than juitneft of bjs cauſe ;, 10 the dxſhonour © 
Of virtue; and all fuch as wait upon ber. 
And furthermorewhbereas bis power is known © 
Troppugn the wilfare of our Stare nid Crown. 


Becauſethey bluſht for what%s unknown to either» 
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by beth 190 igh edvencement | 


bis i nate, the preat increas 
o atoms and pms” van _ 
Likewiſe, whereas bis bigh prevailmg hand 
(Againit the faxce whereof no fleſh cau 
Could ne're be equall'd yety much o'recome : 
But ith loud Nh v7 does carry bowes 
won't to the fore 


The of our to 

of bh wind {1ory; ind our 
We therefore int ouy princely care | 
The ſerious amiſs and much ; 
0n your known courage, have , bed you 


To fland our Champion and renew 

Our watted Bonour, with your Sword td Lan 
In equal Duet ; thus you ſhall advance 
Theglorious pitch of your renowned name | 
With the brave purckaſe of eternal fame : 

Js this yo a path re revive our dying glory, © 


And live the ſubjet& of thit age 
(Which fball he read till rite full bein ime a end) 


And ty Batilius your perpetual 
, 4 To our Right Toa Trufty and Noble 
Kinſman Argaime, 
But as The read, her tears did trickle down 
Upon the lines, as if they meant to drown 
Tianaelorme meſfage, and at length, ſhe uid; 
(my Argalus) was's this you mide | 

_ well anſwer ? Did that anſwer wed 
Toned with ſo f yer a ſheed ? 
= an yoh,"O can you be þ quickly wow 
To leave your poor Parthenia, and - 6ne ? 

To whom reſolved Arga/ws (whole eye 
Was fixt upon his honour) made oor 
My dear Partheniag were it to obtain 
The unſurm'd wrealib of Pluto, or to gain 
The Zoe griy of the Earth without expenes 
of blond ar ſwear, withaut the lrati pretenive 


Book 


With ferro 


of danger,”my ambition w:«1d defpiſe 
The eajse conguelt of ſo griat s prizes 


% 7 4+ ' " | "> 
316 —gitmant Forbes 
Tf purchar@ by thy Giſcontent, or by | 
pr tear tel he om me cye, 
But to recall my promiſe, or forſake _ 
That reſolution honour bid s nie make 
In this behalf, or to betray that truft 


v8 


- o 


Repos'd it me, the Gods would be unjut, 
(And not themſelves) if they but command 
or uree me, with en ever-ſwaying band : _ 

My deay Parthenia, Let # r ſuggeFion. _. 


Abuſe thy n; or preſume 10 queifien.. 4 
My deareft tove, though =. 2 w parts 
Tet honour caunot.rob thee of my heart 
—— that _ "pn or gak a leud alarms 
il bring me back with trixmphb to thine «xMs+ 
So ſaidy the ſad Parthenia (whoſe tears 
Are turn'd Lieutenants to her tongue) forbears 
To tempt her Language 3 Grjefs that are, but ſmall 
Ean ſpeak but great ones cannat vent at als 
Bur tender-hearted Arga/vs (to whom 
Such filence ſpeaks £00 loud) torſook the room © 
And with a brefty as full of genfive care 
As honour, gave direQions to prepare 
His warlike Steed, bis martial attire, 
And all things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here, 0 thok, thou great ſupreme [rotetireſs 
of * ir: 11, and the ſole diredreſs 
4 lofty flyingagquills, which ſhall derive 
0 after-trmes what gloriow ſroords atchjeve :. 
And mak'HH the atfiens of heroic k pirits 
Perpetuate, end cyown their names, their merits 3 
10s firions Clio, «id me and inffire 
My ragged rbimes with thy diviner fire : 
Teach me to raiſe my ſtile, and t0attain 
oA pitch that may tranſcend the vulgar firain : 
Reach me a quid rent from an Eagles wing, 
And let my ink be bloud, that 1 may ſang 
Death to the life : Let bim 1hat reads, expougd 
Each daſh a ſword, and every word a woun. 
By this the Champion royal had put on 


; - Bis mactiat weeds, but haftning to be gone, 
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vers. Argdwand Patherii arg 
The poor Parthenia, whoſe cold fit orice paſt WL 
Phe thoſe in Agues) now does bum'ss faſt. - © 
ce leaves the lonely room, and coming out ' ; 
She findes ber Argal w inclos'd about ' 
With glittering walls of Steel, apparell'd round 
In his bright arms (whom the had rather found 
Lockt up ir hers) and wanting nothing now 
But what her lips could ra foulallow 
Without a ſea of tears, her laſt farewell, 
+ | She ran into him, and weeping fell 
'\ | Upon her knees, the claſpt him by thearmy 
- | and looking up ſhe thus began _ charm ; 
Argalus, my Argalus, emzy Deer 
Fs for theu A ated leave Parthenia here ? 
Wilt thou forſake me then ? aand can theſe ttars 
Not imtercede betwixt thy deafned ears 
And wy ſad fate ? Cantt thou, 0 cant# thou gy 
And teave t by poor diftreft Parthenia ſo 2? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implove, 
Parthenia begs, that never beg*d before : 
Remember, 0 remember you are nor 
Undey the power of « ſacred + : 
0nour mu is to vows, which once being ctackt 
Jou cannot GE —_ at: 
I have @ right unto you: you are mine © 
1 have that int*'reff which Ite ne're rejign 
Till death : Ile never hazard to foregs 
My whole eftate of happineſs at one throw : 
* |No, no, I well not : IT will bold thee fali 
In $ight of bonour, and ber nine days bleW$ : | 
Tour former as bave given ſufficient proof 
To the wide world, your valowr's known enough 
W: thout @ further trial ;, there's enow 
Ta loſe their lives (left northy) beſides you : 
'Twag then a time for arms, when you had n0nes | 
None other left to venture, but your own : 
Excuſe me tb en, that 'onely do endeavour L 
To bold mine own, rrhich now I nut, or never ; þ 1 
Mine, mine you are, and you can undertake - 1 
9 danger, but Parthenia muHt pertake , < 
alt 
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Shell be "d then 9 
yo Barthendy epdynger's they | 


ja bell be preſent, even 
The s. fall thickeft ; and Parthenia ſhe 
Suffer whate're 10 Argaſus may befall : 
Parthenia, in your greateft pain, fball fmart ; 

Your bjoud ſball trickle from Parthenia's heart, 

C an prayers obtain no place 7. by __ band, 
The ſacred Pledge of, our conjugal A 

By all the pleaſures of our deareHt love : . 

By heaven, and 411 the heavenly powers #bove 2 

or if theſgmotivercymes fpnde a room, . 

Tet by the tender fruit that in my womb 

Begins to bud, or of ought «Ilſe appear 

To thy beft thoughts more precious or more dear, 
By that for ſo kg me not, «lthough the ref 

Prevail not, Grant this firſt, this left requeſs, 

To whom the bypken-hearted Argeime, 
Wearied, but, not o'recome, made aniwec thus : 
Ay dear Parthenis, thy defires never 
Gainſaid my will, till now . (Do.not perſever 
To crave that boon I cannot grant 3 Forbear 
To wrge me : Reſolution hath no tar. 

Way 0: (my Joy) let not theſe drops of thines 
That trickie from ſo fair an eye, divine 
HH ſucceſs: Chear up, @ ſmile or two 

ould make ma balf a Congyuerour, ereTgo: 
Shine forth, and let no envious cloud benight 
The _—_— lufter of ſo feir a light : 

Doubt not my life ;, the juftneſs of my cauſe, 
That brings me on, will quit me with applauſe : 
Fear not, that ſuch a bleſſing, ſuch a wife 

Was e're mended for fo £7 a life ; 

Expett my ſafe return, 9s quick, as glorious : 
My Genius tells mey Þ ſhall live viftorious, 

So [; aig, 03 if that paſlion had forgot 
Her mother-tangue, her, tongue replied act: 
Bur like ro one new-ſtricken with the thunder, 


She flood betwixt amazement, fear and wonder 2 


His lips took leave, and as his arms ſurrounded 
c 


Jook 


'1 
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eble waſte, the firait fell down, and ſwoupded T 
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But Argaluws rranfported with the tide 
| | And HG of honofir, could abide 
/ | No longer.ſtay ; he truſts her tothe guard 
| Of herown women ;, left her, and repair'd 
Unto the Campy wherein he ſpent ſome days 
In parly with Amphialus, and aflays 
By all perſwaſive means, to make him yield 
To juſt demands, and not to ſtain the field 
With needleſs bloud ; but finding him unapt 
For Pere counſel (being ſtrongly rapt 
With his own fame) and ſcorning to afford 
His ear to any language but the {word 
He cegs'd t'adviſe him ; and (enforc'd to try 
A rougher Diale&)) wrote him this Defie ; 
ESD. ns khan 
If ſtrong perſwaſronr, backz with Reaſans* cou 
Been pKa yr with your ear, your wiſdan would, 
In yielding to ſo fair a peace have won 
As ample gay as your ſword bath done : 
You ſhould baue conquer'd ſouls, where now at mall 
Toy can ſubdue but bodies tbat have loft 
The power to reſs#t : but ſince my ſuits 
Sogn on ſo barren ſoil, can finde ng fruit 5 

ecerve & mortal challenge from a hand, 
- Juftice takgs a glory to withiland 
So foul 8 cauſe, and labour to ſubdue 
our beedleſt erreurs, whilels it bongurs you + 
ompoſe yau then, ta make 8 reparation, 
ecording to your nebly wonted faſhion : 

think not flight of ntfre ſo wegk an arm 
That ſtrikes, when Juſtice ſtrikes up ber alarms, 
Argalut, 


| No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 
Vith noble ſpeed return'd theſe lines agen 2 
* Much more renowned Argalus, 
our faithful ſervant, whoſe vidgriow brow 
a; never /aunted yet, þ dauntd ngp 

y you r brave ___ ring ſiricken amb 
+4 Fþ your tare worih, and dairy EVEYCane + 
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Tet doubting nov the juſtneſ; iy C4H 
er nl 
eareft love 7 Sword the 
Even to maintdimn it eodhe laſt bowr : | - 


T ſball expett your coming ir the He, 


here, with a heart, (not poyſon*d with the bite 

Or gall of malice.) with my deareſt blood | 

Tour ſeruant ſhall be ready to make good 

His jſt deſigns ; aſſured of no leſs 

"Than treble fame, if crowned with ſucceſs 3 y 4 

If not, there*s no diſbonour can accrew 

In being conquer*d, and ofrecome by you. 
| old 4; Amphialus, 


Soon after Argalws, (whoſe blond did boil 
To be iv aQion) comes into the Ile ; 
Clad in white armour, gilt and ftrangely dreft 
With knots of womens hair, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling down, and with his bounteous trea- 
Orefpread his Corflert in a libfral meaſure; (Cure 
His curious furniture was faſhion*d out, 
Like to a flying Eagley round about 
Beſet with plumes, whoſe crooked beak (being caft 1 


Into a coſtly Jewel) was made faſt 
To th faddle-bow : Her ſpreading train did cover 
His crooper, whileft the tra ſeem to hover 
Like wings, that to the fixt Iders eye 
\s the Horſe pranc'd, the Eagle (eem*d to fly. 
n his arm (his threatning arm) he wore 
A ſleeves all curiouſly e mbroiderd ofre 
With bleeding hearts which fair Parthenia made 
ClIn thoſe croſs times, when fortune ſo betray*d 
heir ſecrct love, and with a ſmiling frown 
Daſbr all their falſe hopes) as copies of her own, 
Upon his ſhield (for his device) he ſet 
Two neighb*fring Palms, whoſe budding branches met 
And js 2. o_g_ 4 Be -—p=3> = ah 
Im 'this ; s flouriſbing as theſe, 
His Horſe was of © fiery ſorrel, black 
Fs mainy bis feet, his taily on. his proud back 


ure 
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A coal-black liſt ; his noftrils open wide, | 
Breath*d war; before his ſparkling eye deſcry'd 
An enemy to encounter ; up by turns, 
He lifts his haſty hoofs, as if he ſcorns 
The earth, or if his tabring feet had found 
A way togo, and yet;ne're change rhe grounds 
By this Amphiaime (who all this while 
T t minutes years) was landed in the Ile, 
In all reſpeQs provided, to afford 
As bounteous entertainment, as the Sword 
And Lance could give ; and at the Trumpets ſound 
The Steeds (that needed not a prick to wound 
Their bleeding ftanks(both ftart,and with (ſmooth run« 
Their ſtaves,declining with unfhaken cunniog, (ning 
Perform'd their maſters will with angry ſpeed : 
But Argeiws bis well-inftrutted Stee 
Being hot, and full of couragey (fiercely led 
— bow own pride) preſt in his prouder head ; 
e which when ftout Amphialwe eſpy'd 
(Well-knowing it unſafe to give his fide) 
Preft likewiſe in, ſo that both men and horſe 
Shouldring each other with a double force 
Fell to the ground ; bur by accuſtom'd skill 
And help of fortunes hand, that fuccours till 
Bold ſpirits, ſhun'd the danger of the fall, 
And had (leſs fear'd than hurt) no harm at all : 
They roſe, drew forth their ſwords which now begun 
To do what their left ſtaves had let undone, 
Have ye beheld a Leaguer ? In what ſort 
The deep-mouth'd Cannon plays upon the Fort, 
And how by piece-mea's it doth batter down 
The yielding walls of the beſieged Town ? 
Even ſo their {words (whoſe oft-repeated blows; 
Could finde no patience yetſto interpoſe 
A breathing reſpit) with redoubled fre th 
So hew'd their proofleſs armours, that at length 
He ing truſt degas to prove a—_ 
nd piece by piece the t upon the gr 
Trufiing their bodies © the bare defence , 
Of victucaad yaarmed innocence : 
4 
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Sach deadly blows were dealt, and ſuch requited, 
That Mars himſelf ftood raviſht and affrighted 
To ſee the cruel Combat, every blow 
Did a& two parts; both ſtruck and ed too 
At ſelf-ſame inftant : ſo incomp 
Their-skilful quickneſs was, that none was able 
To ſay, (although their watchful eyes attended 
The ſtrokes} who made the blow, or who defend :d 
Long was it ere their equal skill and force 
Of arms couldſhew a better, or a worſe : 

Neither prevail'd as yet, yet both excell'd 
In not prevailing : never eye beheld 
More equal odds ; no wound as yet could ſhow 
drop of waſted bloud, yet every blow 
as full of death : When (hilful Gameiers play, 
The Chriftmas-Box gains cften more than they- 
At length the ſword of Argalus (that never 
T hirſted ſo long in vain till now, nor ever 
Made viQ'ry doubtful for ſo long a ſpace) 
Faſtned a wound on the difarmed face 
Of the renown'd Amphialus, wherein 
Had not his faithful ſhield born part, and been 
An equal ſharer, bis unequal fo 
No doubt had ſum'd his conqueſt in that blow : 
With that the ſtout Ampbia/zs, whoſe harm 
Gave ſpritely quickneſs to his wounded arm, 
Mpheav'd his thirſty Brandirony and let fly 
A down-right blow, but with a falſifie 
Reverſt the ſtroke, and left a gaping wound 
In his right arm : but Argalzs that found 
A loſs of bloud, exchang'd his open play, 
Ard for his more advantage clolely lay 
Upod 2 lower guard ; withall ex oing 
A hop'd revenge, which was not long effecting :' 
For whileſt Amphialws (whoſe hopes inflam'd 
His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt,and proclam'd 
Undoubted viRtory) beap'd his ſtrokes (o faſt 
As if each blow had ſcorn'd to be the laft, 
| The warchful-Argaly (whoſe nimble eye 
” - Piſgos'd his thei onely putting by TK 
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Put home a thruſty (his right foot coming in) 
A 4d pierc'd his Navel, that the wound had been 
No leſs than Death, if Fortune (that can turn 
A miſchief to advantage) had forborn 
To ſhew a miracle 3 for with that blow 
Amphialus lat made, his arm bad ſo 
O'reftrack it ſelf, that ſide-ward to the ground 
He fell, and falling, he receiv*d that wound 
Which (had he ſtood) had enter'd in, point-blank, 
But fallingy onely graz'd upon the flank : 
Being down ,brave Argalw his threatning ſword 
Bids yield 3 Ampbialwe anſwering not a word 
(As one whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdain 
A life of alms) but ſtriving to regain 
His Legs, and Honoury Argalw let drive, 
With all the ftrength a-wounded arm could give 
Upon his head 3 bur his hurt arm (not able 
To do him pretent ſervicey anlwerable 
To his defires.) did let his weapon fall : 
With that Amphialw (though daz'd withal) 
Aroſe, but Argalzs ran in, and graſpt 
___ clos'd together) with him, where both claſpt 
nd grip*d each in th*'unfriendly arms of either ; 
A while they grapled, grapling fell togerher, 
And on the ground with equal fortune ftrove ; 
Sometimes Amphialus was got above 
And ſometimes Argalus : both joyntly vow'd 
Revenge 3 both wallow'd in their mingled bloud, 
Both bleeding freſh : now Argalus bids yield, 
And now Amphialus : both would win the field, 
Yet neither could ; at laſt, by free conſent, 
They roſes and to their breathed (words they went. 
The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 
As if the fight had been but new begun ! 
New wounds allwage the ſmarting of the old, 
And warm bloud intermingled with the cold : 
But Argalus (whoſe wounded arm had lofh 
_ bloud m_ all his body could almoſt 
pply 3 and like an unthritr, that expends 
$0 long as be hath eithec _ or fci eads) 
$ 
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| Bled more than his ſpent fou tains could make goed3 ” 
F His ſpirit could give courage, but not bloud. 
As when two wealthy Clients that wax old 
© In (uit (whoſe learned Counſel can uphold, 
And glois the caule alike on either fide) 
During the time their termly golden tide 
Shall flow alike from both ; *tis hard to ſay, 
Who proſpers beft, ot who ſhall get the Day 3 
But he, whoſe water firſt ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
And ebb ſo long, till it ſhall ebb too low, 
His cauſe. (though richly laden to the brink 
With right) Ghall ſtrike upon the bar and fink, 
And then an eafie Counſel may unfold 
The doubt ; the queſtion's ended with the gold : 
Eren ſv our Combatants, the whileſt their blood 
Was equal ſpilt, the cauſe ſeem'd equal gavd, 
The victory equal, equal was their arms, 
— Their hopgs were equal, equal were their harms : 
Surt when poer Argalus his wafting bloud 
 Ebb'd in his veins, (although it made a floud, 
| A precious floudy in the ungrateful field) 
- His cenfe, his ftrength (but not bis heart) muſt yield. 
Thus wounded Argaias the more he fail, 
>» The more the proud Amphialus prevailtd : 
With thaty Ampbialns, (whoſe noble ſtrife 
Was but to purchaſe honour, and not life) 
Perceiving what adv antage, in the aght 
+ He gained, and the valour of the Knight 
Became his Sutour, that himſelf would pleaſe 
To pity biraſelf, and let the combat ceaſe c 
Which noble Arga!us (that never us*d 
Cn honour to part ſtakes) with thanks, refus'd : 
_—_ to a luckleſs Gamefter 3 who, the more 
loſes, is leſs willing to give ofre) 
- And filling up his empty veins with ipiteg 
Begins to fum his forces, and unite 
His broken ſtrength z and (like a Lamp that makes 
The greateſt blaze at going out) he takes 


- 
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-* His ſword in bath his handsy and at a blow 
Cle, armour, lhicld, and arm, almok ia two : 


Kut 


ok 2. veal akid Part! 
But now enrag'd' Amphialus forgets 
» Allpity, anddafing to his Carde, he ſets 
That tock of courage, treafurd in his breſt, 
Making his whole eftare of ſtrength his reſt : 
And viesſuch blows, as, Argus could not ſee 
Withour his loſs of life ; fo thundred he 
, Upon his wornded body that each wound 
Seem*d like an open Sluce of bloud, that found' 
No hand to ſtop ity till rhe -dolefull cry. 
Of a moſt beauteous wo (who well nigh 
Had run herſelf to death) teftraind his arm 
(Perchance too late) from doing further harm : 
It was the fair Partheniz, who at night 
Had dream'd, the ſaw her Husband in the plight 
She now had fourid him; Fear and love together 
Gave herno reſt, till they had brought her thither': 
The nature of her fear did now begin 
T*expell the fear of Nature ſtepping in. 
Fetween their pointing Sword s, ſhe proſtratg lay - 
Before their bloud-bedabled feet, to 
She knew not what z tors her lips would ftrive 
To be deliver*d, a deep figh drive 
Thabortive iffue of her language forth, 
Which, born untimely, periſh*d in the birth : 
And if her fighs would give her leave to vent ity 
O, then a tear would erickte, and prevent it. 
But when the winde of her loud ftighs had laid 
The ſhower of her tears, ſhe ſobb'd and ſaid ; 
0 wretched eyes of mine ! 0 wailful ſight ! 
0 Day of Darkne s! O eternal Night ! 
And there ſhe ſtopt, her eyes bei ng fixt upot 
Amphiatus, the (ightd and thus went on : 


My Lord, 
Tis ſaid you love ; Then by that ſacred power, 
Of lore, as you*d jinde mercy im the hour 
Of greateit miſery, leave off, and ſheath 
Your bloudy ſword ;, or elſe if nought but death © 
May ſlake your anger, 0 let mine, let mine 
Be 8 ſufficient 0 a. , 
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"Of yeur eppeaſed 
For Argo by tife, t 
Or, if for noble bloud 
Accept of mine, oud is noble toos - 
And w.Þ b the ling 3 Even for hey dear ſaks, 
Tour tendey ſoul affettr, awake, awake 
Tony noble mercy. Grant)I care not whether : þ 
Let me dy firft, or kil ws both togetber- | 
- With that Amphia/us was about to ſpeaks 
But Argalvus (whoſe heart did almoſt break 
To hear Partbenices words) made this reply, 
Parthenia, «þ Parthenia, Ther mat I 
Be bought and ſold for tears ? Is my condition 
So poor, I cannot live but by petition ? 
$0 ſaid, he ſtept aſide (for fear by chance 
The fury of ſome miſ-guided blow may glance 
And touch Partbenis) and GillVd with high diſdain 
Would have begun the combat freſh again : 
But now Amphialus was charm'd, his band 
Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 
Partbenises ſute, from whoſe fair eyes there came 
Such precious tears, in ſo belov'd a name : 
| His eyes grew tender, and his melring heart 
* Was overcomey his very ſoul did ſmart; 
He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance 3 
* And (putting by ſome blows) made no refiftance, 
| Bur whatcan long endure? Lamps wanting oyl 
Muſt out at laſt, although they blaze a while : 
Trees wanting ſap muſt wither z __ and beauty 
_ Cau claim no priviledge to quit that duty 
They ow to Time and Change z but like a Vine 
C The unſound ſupporters failing) muſt decline z 
Foor Argaln; grows faint, and muſtgive o're 
To ſtrike ; his feeble arm can ſtrike no more : 
And Natures pale-fac'd Baily now diftrains 
His bloud for that ſmall debt that yet remains 
Unpaid z his arm that cannot uſe the point, } 
Now leans yon the Pomel : every joynt 
 Diſclaimes their idle finews z and his cye 


. Begins to double every objeQ by 3 


Book 3/ Argdlmand Parthenia 
Nothing appears the ſame it was ; the ground 
And all —n does ſeem to dance the round : 
His legs grow faint, and thinking to fit down, 
He miſt his chair, and fell into a ſwoun. 
With that Amphialnws and Parthenis ran, 

Ran in with haſte, Amphialw began 

To looſe his Helmet, whileſt ber buſie palm 
Chaf'd his cold temples, (and diftilling Balm 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers tore 

Her Linnen (leeves, and Partler that ſhe wort, 
To wipe the tear-mixt bloud away and wrap 
His wounds withall 3 upon her panting lap 
She laid his liveleſs head, and wanting bands 
To bindehis bloudy cloaths) her nimble hands 
(As if it were ordained for that end, 

And therefore made ſo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty hair by hand-fulls from her head 5 
But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would ſhed 
And wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was fain 
With ſighs and ſobs tq dry it up again : 

Thus half-diſtrated with his griefs and fears, 
Theſe words ſhe intermingles with her tearss 

Diftreft Parthenia ! Into what eftate 

Hath fortune, and the direful hand of fate 
Driv'n thy perplexed ſoul ? 0 thou, 0 thow 
That wert the preſident of all joys. buz nor, 
Now turn'd tb'example of all mifery, 

For torments worſe than death to praiſe by ! 
How lefi than nothing art thou ! and how more 
Than miferable ! Thou that wert before 

All Ladierof the earth for happineſs 

But very now, (ah me ! ) now nothing leſs : 

O angry Heavens, what hath Parthenia done,. 
Tobe thw plagu'd ? or why nn plagu'd alone, 
If guilty ? what ſhall peor Parthenia do ? 

To rhom ſþall*ſbe complain ? Alas s or whe 
Shall give relief ? Nay, mho (an give relief 

To her, that hapes for ſu cour from her grief ? 

0 death | mui} webe parted then for ever, 

And never meet again ? what, never 2 never 7 
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" T2 Agel and Pirthenics Book 3; 
- Or fpall Parthe nia now be ſo xnkinde, 

To leave her Atrgalus, and flay behinde ? 

No, no, my deareft Argalus, make room, 

( There*s room enough in Heaven) I rome, I come. 
Who ever ſaw a dying coal of fire 
Lurk in warm embers (till ſome breath iaſpice 

A forc4d revival) how obſcure it lies, 
And being blown, glimmers a while and dies : 
So Argalus, to whom Partbeniaes breath 
* Giving new life, a life in ſpite of death) 
Recalld him from his death-reſembling trance, 
Who from a panting Pillow di& advance 
His feeble head, and looking up, he made __ 
Hard thift to force a languages and thus ſaid ; 
My dear Partheniay now my Glaſs is runy 
The Taper; telt me that the Play is done ; 
My Bays are ſum*d, Death iſes on my Heart 5 
oAlat! the time is come, and we mutt part ; 
Tet by my better hopes grim Death doth bring 
No grief to Argalus, 10 other fling 
But this, that Imiuft leave thee, even before 
My eek ations can croſs the ſcore 
Of thy dear merits, 
But ſznce it pleaſes him, whoſe wiſdom fill 
DiP oſes all things by bir better will, 
Depend upon hi; goodneſs, and rely 
Upon his pleaſure, not inquiring why, 
And truft that one day we ſhall meet, and i} 6n 
Enjey each other ne*re to part again 
Mean while live happy 3 Let Parthenia make 
No doubt, but blefſed Acrgalus ſhall partake 
In all her joys on earth, which fhall in regſe 
His joys in Heaven, and Souls eternal peace : 
Love wet the dear remembrance of thy irue 
And faithful Argflus 3 let no thought renew 
My laft diſgrace; think not the hand of Fate 
Made me unworthy, though unfortunate : 
And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 
A figh, whoſe violeace had well aigh reat 
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Book'y. Af alivind Parntbeaſk 
(Bleſt in theirbeft'defires) had efpied 4 
His face already, for whoſe ſake ſhe died: % 7 
The Lillies and the/Roſes (that while ere © oh 
Strove in her cheeks, till —_ compounded there) 
Have broke their truce, and freſhly faln to blows, 
Behold the.Lilly hath o*'cecome the Roſe : 
Her Alabafter neck (that did out-go 
The Doves in whiteneſs, or the new-faln Snow) 
Was ftain'd with bloud, as if the red did feek 
ProteQion there being baniſh'd from her cheek : 
$o full of ſweerneſs was her'dying face, 
That death hath not the power to diſplace 
Her native beauty:z onely by tranſlation, 
Molded and cloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 

But now Amphiatw, (in whom grief and ſhamg- 
Of this unlucky vitory, did clame 
An equal intereſt) proſtrate on the earth, * 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arm, his hour of birth 3 
Caſting his helmet and his gauntlet byg | 
His undiſſembled rears did teftife | 
What words could not : but finding her eftate * i 
More apt for help than grief (though both roo lateF*+ 
Crept on his knees, and epping pardon of her, 
His hands (his often curſed hands) did proffer | 
Their needleſs help, and with his life to ſhow - 
What honour a devored heart could do : 
Where to Parthenia (whoſe expiring breath ' 
Gave ſpeedy tigns ot a defired death); 
Turning her'fixt (but oft recalled) eyes 
Upon Amphialm, faintly thus replies. 

Sir, you have donezenough, and 1 require 
No more 3.7 or hands have done, what I deſires 
What I expe& ; 42d if againft your will,. 
The better 3 ſo 1 wiſh your favours fill. 
Tet one thing more (if enemies may ſue) 
I.crave, which is, to be untouch©d by you 
And as for honour, all that I demand, 
Is not to purchaſe honour from your band : 
No, no, *twas no ſuch bargein made, that he 
Whoſe bands bad kill'd my Argalus ſbould help me : 

Four 
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"þ rig and Porthenis:. Book3,. 
” Towr bands have done enough, I crave no mort ; 
And for the deeds ſahe I forgive the doer. . 
on rnd mggacy xpooeft7 torels. 
ith Argalus, and to | 
of ws with bim for ie, -, A | 
__ whoſe death I have ſo often d.ed, 
And there ſhe fainted (even as if the Clock + 
Of Death had given a warning ere it ſtruck) 
But ſoon returning to her ſelf again : 
Welcome ſweet Death ((aid ſhe) whoſe minutes pains * 
Shall crown this Soul with everlaſting pleaſure. 
Come, cone, and welcome, I attend thy leaſure, 
Delay me not, 0 do me not that wrong, . 
My Argalus wil chide I ftay ſo long : 
O now.I feel the Gordian knotted bands 
Of life unty'd : 0 Heavens ! into your bends 
 Irecommend my better patty with truit 
* . To finde you much more merciful than ju#t 3 
(Tet truly juft withall) 0 Life | 0 Death ! 
I call you to a witneft that this breath 
Ke're drew 8 blafi of comfort, ſonce that hour 
My Arg"lus died : 0 thou eterwal Fower, 
Shrowd all my faults beneath the Milk: white veil 
of thy dear mercy, and when this tongue ſhall fail 
o oh, O then —— ocaoe 
-  Andas ſhe ſpake (0 then) O then ſhe left 
-, To ſpeak; and being ſuddenly bereft 
:- Of words, the fat;1.Sifter did divide 
* Her f{lendertwine of life, and (© ſhe dr'd. 
$o di'd Parthenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes 
The world of beauty and perfeQion lies 
CLockr upp Angels, as a thing divine) 
From m eyes, the whileſt her virtues ſhine 
| In perfect glory, in the throne of plorys 
Leaving the world no Relick, but the ſtory 
Of earths perfeQion, for the mouth of Fame 
: To conſecrate to her eternal name; 
” Which ſhall ſarvive, (tf Muſes can divine) | 
(Though net.ia theſe poor monuments of mine» 
d g 
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z? a 6nd Parthours 
To thiend of and by theſe looſer rimey, | 
So lng as beauty fall bur fade « lend, 
So long as beauty r a 
Partheniaes laſting fame (hall never end : 
Till, to be truly virtuous to be chaft, 
Be held a fm, Parthenia es name ſhall laft, 
Thus when Amphialur had put out this Lamp, 
This Lamp of honour, he forſook the Camp, 
And like a willing pris'ner was confin'd 
To the tric limits of a troubled minde : 
No Jury need b'impanell'd or agreed 
Upon the VerdiR, none to atteſt the deed ;; 
None to give ſentence in the Judgment-hal! z. 
Himſelf was Witnefs, Jury, Judge, and all : 
Where now we leave kim; whileft we turn our eyes 
Upon Partbeniaes women, whole fierce cries 
Enforce a helpleſs audience : It is ſaid, 
When yr taken, ſuch s cry was made. 
One ſnatcht Parthbenizes (word, reſolv'd to dy 
Parthemaes death : another raving by 
Strove for the weapon 3 through which eager ſtrife, 
They both were hindred, and each ſav'd a life, 
Others, whom wiſe: pailton had taught h ow 
To grieve at eatier rates, did rudely throw 
Their careleſs bodies on the purple flovrz 
"Where, ſprinkling duſt upon their heads, they tore 
Their tangled hair, and garments drencht in tears, 
And cry'd, as if Parthenizes blefſed ears 
Could hear the voice of grief, ſuch griefs as would 
Return her from her florys if they cquld ; 
Each heart was turn'd a wacdrobe of true paſſion, 
Where griefs were clothed in a ſeveral faſhion. 
Sometimes their ſorrow would recall to view 
Her virtue, chaſtneſs, ſweetneſs, and renew 
Their waſted paſſions, and oft-times they bann'd 
Themſelvesy tor obeying her unjuſt command, . 
And now by this the mournful trump of. Fame 
(Grown hoarſe with very ſorrow) didproclame 
And ſpread her doleful ridings, whileſt all ears 
And eyes were fill'd with death and ———_— 


Pity andTorrow mixt with admiration 

Became the threefold ſubjeQ of all paſſion 2 

Grief went her progreſs through all hearts, and none 

prom the poor Cottage to the privicely throne (row 

Could-own a thought, whtofe beſt "advice could bor- 

The ſmalleſt refpite from th*extremes of ſorrow, 
Bur all this while, Baſilizs princely breſt, 

As it commanded; ſo out-grievd the reft : 

His ſhare was treble 3 Hearts of Kings are deep 

And cloſe z what once they entertain they keep 

Wirth violence ; the violence of this paſſion 

Admits nd mean, as yet no moderation: 

But ſoonas prief had done her private rights 

And dues ro Honour 3. Honour (that delights 

In publick ſervice, and can make the breath 

Of __ and ſobs to _— 7 over Death) 

Call*d in Solemnity with all her train | 


And military-pomp to entertain 
Our welcome Mourners, whoſe flow paces tread 
The paths of Death ;z and witit{ad rriumph lead 


The bring body to that bed of reſt, - 

Where nothing can diſquiet or moleft 

Her ſacred afhes, there intombed lay 

The valiant Argelus ; and there, they ſay, 

Ere ſince that time, th* Arcadians once a year, 
Vilit the ruines of their Sepulcher ; 

And in memorial of their faithful loves 

There built an alrar, where two milk-white Doves 
They yearly offer to the hallowed Fame 

Of Argalus and his Partheniaes name, 


_ _ ego Hes pom 

e fo the Damask-Roje you [e 

Li hike the Or flons on 4 you by 

Or like the deiniy flower of May, 

Or like rhe morning 10 the day, 

' Or like the Sun, or like the foude, 

- Or like the Gourd that Jonas had 
Even ſuch'is Many whoſe thred is ſhun, 
Drawn out; and cut, and ſo is done+ 
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The Roſe withers, the bloſſom blafleth, 
The flower fades, the morning ha fteth : 
The Sun ſets, the ſhadow flies, 

The Gourd conſumes, and Man be dies, 


L ike to the blaze of fond delights 
Or like « morning clear and bright, 
- Or like a froft, or like a ſhower, 
Or like the pride of Babel's tower, 
Or like the hour that guides the time, 
Or like to beauty iz hoy prime : 
Even ſuch is Man, whoſe glory'lends 
His life a bluze or two, and ends. 


Book 


Delights vaniſh, the morn ofreceſteth, 
T be froſt breaks, the ſhower haſteth, 
The tower falls, the bour fpends, 
The beautyfades, and Mans life ends. 
Fr. Quarl es. 


The Authour's Dream. 


EL 
Mr! ſins are like the hairs uyon my head, 
And raiſe their Audit to as bigh @ ſcore x 
In this they differ ; Theſe do daily fbed ; 
But ah ! my ſans grow daily more and more, 
1f by my hairs thou number*# out my ſans ; 
Heaven wake me bald beſore that day begins, 


Il. 
My fins ave like the ſands upon the ſhore, 
Which every ebb lays open to tte eye. 
In this they diff-r 3, Theſe are cover'd ore 
With every tide, my ſens ftill open ly, 
If thou wilt make my Head a Sea of Tears, 
; 0 they will hide the fins of 6ll my years» A 
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My ſin: vs pon Fo the Stars within the rhies, 

In view, z even a: bright, as goers 3 

In this Ne differ __ 1 They ſet and 4 

But #b | My fons do riſe, but never fet. 
Shine Sun of glory, and my ſin are gone, 
Like twi Stars before the 11:ſing Sun. 


Fr, Quarles» 
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Courteous Reader, . Theſe. Books fol. 
lowing are printed for, or ſold by 
Edward Thomas,at the Adam and Eve 
in Little-Britain, 1664. wh: 


All the ſeveral printed Wotks of William 
Prynne Bſq;, being 160 in number, with a ptinted 
Catalogue of than names of every Book. 

Dofloris Martini Lutheri Colloquia Menſdlis 
or Door Martin Luther's Divine Diſcoi at 
his Table, &'c. containing Queſtions and An» 
ſwers touching Religlons and other mairi 
of Do&rine ; as many notable Hiſteries. 

"and all ſorts of Learning, Comforts, Advices, 
Prophefies, Admonirions, DireRions, #nd Inflru= 
tions, colleRed firſt by Doftor Antonigy Lauter= 
cb, and afterward diſpoſed into Ccertajn Come 
mon Places by Fobn Aurifaber Dor in Divi- 
nitys in folio. 
The Triumphs of Gods Revenge againſt the 
«crying and extcrable fla of wilfull and premedi», 
tated Murder in 30 ſeveral Tragical Hi ſtories, 
written by Fobn Reynolds, in folo. ana 
Mare clauſum, The Right and Dominion @f 

the Sea in two Books; in the -ficſt the Sea 

proved'by the Law of Nature and Nations, n 
| 10 


[to all men, but ro be the fuſcepti» 
Deminion and property 5 wellas' 
and. In the ſecond it is aflerted, that the 
Sexenc King of Great Britain is_the Lord 
Yroprietc >. the cixcumfluent and ſurrounds; 
ng Sca, 25 3n inſeparable and perpetual Appen- 
i of che Briziſb Empire, written at firſt in 
87n by thar tzmcus and learned Antiquary Ir 
> Fobn $elden Eſq; formerly tranſlated into Eng. 
J "Ty; now perſeted and reltored by Y. zz. 


? 


in fo/#d. 

-Felſtivous Notes on the Hiſtory of Dow Qui- 
x08, in folio. 
© # Prefervative cf Piery in a quiet Reaſonin 
for thoſe Durie+/ of Religion appoimed of Go 

forthe preſerving 8nd promoting of Godlinels, 

namely, four Chriltjzn Daries, ard four Family 

Duties, by William Thomas Reſtor of the 
. Church at #bley in Somerſet, in quarto. 

A Vindication of the Miniſtry of England'in 
oppoſition to the Quekers, by the &me Authour, 
0. 
Phioravants three pieces, in quayto. - 

_ rich C\eſet of Phyfical Secrets, in quarts. 
- Sathan enthroned in his Chair of Peſtilence, 
* mwhedn the whole buſineſs of Fomes Noyloy bis 
” coming two Briſtol, with his Examination is re» 
© lated, by Ralph Farmer. 
© The G:and Tmpoſtour derbroned, by the ſame 
>, Goodwin of Fomily: Rcligiop, large oFavo. 
__ Goodwin 
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Goodwin 8n the $acr ament, larpe of avs - 
Cympſons Proteſtant P iRure of Sel OviÞ, © 
® They pb ſrep to ſound od a K 
e way (tep by (tep to a Gobe b>- 
gcrfion, by Puracl, in oy in of#ay ving "8 
Bakers Acithmetick, in MR h 
L--4g Tranſlation of Ovids Metamorphoſos, 
7 _g Bounds of Chriſtian Freedony , in 
9, 
Bolton on the wx in o#4v0. 
Mr. Samncl Crook of Wring 10s in Somerſets 
ſhire his Treatiſe of Hypocrikie, in eftavo 
T4 Robins Path-way to Knonledge , in 
F arnaby on Fuvendl, in 12. 
Franck Sqyre in 13. 
6 Mr. Pura#is Exhortagion to an holy life 
I2, 
Mr. S$andfaffs Cordial Comforts in 12,” 
= Thomas his Chriſtian and coojugal Gouns 
12, 
Paentines Devotions in * 
cum mult ali 


